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J. MONSIEVR DoLIvx. 


ACTVIVS PRIML 
Scxna Pnma. 


V ANDOME with ſernants andſaylors ladey, 
V AY MONT, another waywalking. 


Vana. 
O Onuey your carriage to my brother in Lawes, 
Th Earle of Saint Anze, to whome and to my Siſter, 
Commend my humble ſervice, tell them both 
Of my arrivall,and intent t attend them: 
When in my way, I haue performd fit duties, 
To Count Ju, and his moſt honoured Couuteſſe. 
Ser. We will Syr, this way, follow honeſt Saylors. 
Exennt Seruants, 
Our firſtobſeruance,after any abſence 
Muſt be preſented ever to our Miſtreſle: 
As at our parting ſhe ſhould ſtill be laſt, 
Hine Amor vt circulus, from hence tis (aid . 
That loue is like a circle being th efficient 
And end ofall our actions which excited 
By no worſe abiect then my matchleſle miſtreſſe 
Were \wdrthy to employ vs to that likeneſle; 
And be the onely Ring our powers ſhould beate, 
Noble ſhe is by birth, made good by vertue, 
Exceeding faite, and her behauiour to it, 
Is like a ſingular Muſitian 
Toa ſweete Inſtrument, or elſe as doctrine 
A tothe ſoule that puts it into Act, 
A 2 Tad 


4 » MONSIEYR DOLIYE. 
Aud prints it full of admirable formes  * 
Without whick twere an emptic, idle flame 
Her eminent iudgement to Lupete theſe parts, 
Sirs on her browe and holds a ſiluer Scepter, 
with winch the 0 he to chi ſeer ai ma ſiques, 
Plac'tin the ſacred conſort of her beautics: 
Loues compleat qymorie iʒ managde ia her, 
To ſtirre atfe&ion;and the diſcipline © 
To checke and to affright it from attempting 
Any attaint might diſproportion her, 
Ot make her graces leflerhenarculary 
Yet her euen catriages is a5 fare Fram. copnele. * ' 
As from immodeſbe, in play, in dancing, 
In ſuffering court- ſhip:in xequytivg kindne (le. 
In vie of places, houres,and compamios 
Free as the Sunne, aud nothing more cotrupted, 
As circumſpect as Cyntbia,in her vowes, 
And conſlant as the Center to obſerue them, 
Ruthfull, and bountious neuer faerce nor dull, 
In alther courſes ever at the full. 
Theſe three yeares, / haue trauaild, and fo long 
Haue beene in trauaile with her deareſt ſight, 
Which now ſhall beautifie the enamour'd light. 
This is her houſe, W hatꝭ the gates ſhut and cleere 
Of all attendants ? Why,the houſe was wont 
To hold the vſuall concourſe of a Court, 
And ſee, me thinks through the encourtaind windowes 
In this high ume of day) l ſee light Tapers, 
This is exceeding ſtrange. Behold the Farle 
Walking in as ſtrange ſort before the dore, 
The know this wonder ſure: My honoured Lord? 
Vas. Ke: pe of Sic and beware whom you embrace, 
Dad. Why ſlyes your Lordſhip back? 
Du. Y ou ſhould be ſure 
Toknowe a man your frierdere youembract him. 
Du [hope my knowledze cannot be more ſure 
Then of your Loxdſhips triendilip- 


Vas, 


MONSIEVR DOLIYVE. 
Uas, No mans knowledge 

Can make him ſure of any thang without him, 

Or not within his power to keepe, or order. 
Fand I chend not thi: and wonder much 

To ſee my moſt lou'd Lord ſo much eſtrang d. 


Vas. The truch is, / haue done your know ne deſerts 


More wrong, hen with your 5 ſhould let you greet me 


Ayd in your ablence,which makes worſe the wrong, 
And in your hongur,which ſtill makes it worſe, 
Vand, I this be all my Lord, the diſcontent 

You ſeeme to entertaine,is meerly cauſleſle: 
Your free confeſſion, and the manner of it, 
Doth liberally excuſe what wrong ſoever, 
Your miſ-conceit could make you lay on me, 
And therefore,good my Lord diſcover it, 
That we may take the ſpleene and corſey from it, 
Van. Dien heare a ſtrange report and reaſon, why 
Idid you this repented imiurie. 
You know my wite is by the rights of courtſhip, 
Your choſen Miſtreſſe, and ſhe not diſpoſde 0 
(As other Ladies are)to entertaine 
Peculiar termes, with common acts of kindnelle: 
But knowing in her, mote then womens iudgenuent, 
That che ſhould nothing wrong her huſbands right, 
To vſe a friend onely for vertue, choſen 
Wich all the rights offriend!1.ip)tooke ſuch care 
After the ſolemne pyrting to your trauaile, 
And ſpałe of you with ſuch exceeding paſsion, 
That /2rewicalous,and with rage excepted 
Againſt her kindneſſe, vtterly forgetting 
1 ſhould haue waied ſo rare a womans words, 
As duties of a free and friendly inſtict: 
Not as the head- ſtrong and incontinent vapors 
Ofother Ladies bloods,enflamed with luft, 
Wherein I iniured both your innocencies, 
Which /approue,not out of flexible dotage, 
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MONSIEYFR DOLIFE, 
By any cunning flatteries of my wife, 
But in impartiall equitie, made apparant 
Both by mine one well-waid campariſon 
Ot all her other manifeft perfections, 
With this one onely doubtfull lelutie, 
And likewiſe by her violent apprehenſion 
er deepe wrong and yours, for ſhe hath vowde, 
Nair to let the common Pandreſſe light, 
(Or any doome as vulgar)cenſure her 
In any action lhe leaues ſubiect to them, 
Neuer to fit the day with her attire, 
Nor grace it with her preſence; Nouriſh in it, 
¶ Vnleſſe with ſleepe)nor ſtir out of her chamber: 
And ſo hath muffled and med vp her beauties 
In never=ccaſing darkeneſle, Never ſleeping, 
But in the day tranſtorm'd by her to night: 
With all Sunne baniſht from her ſmootherd graces: 
And thus my deate and moſt vnmatched wife, 
That was a comfort and a grace to me, 
In every iudgement, euery companie, 
I, by falſe Icalouſie, haue no leſſe then loſt, 
Murtherd her liuing, and emtoomd her quicke. 
und Conceit it not ſo deepely, good my Lord, 
Your wrong to me or her, was no fit ground 
To beare ſo waightie and reſolud a von e, 
From her inceuſed and abuſed vertues, 
Dau. There could not be a more important caule, 
To hill her with a ceaflefle hate of light, 
To ſee i. grace groſe lightne ſſe with full beames, 
And trowne on continence with her oblique glances, 
As nothing equalls, rigut to vertue done, 
So is her wrong, paſt all compariſon, 
Wand. Venrtue is not malitious, wrong done her 
Is rigl ted euet when men grant they Erre, 
But dct'1 my princely miſtreſle ſo contemne 
The glorie ot her beauties, and the applaule 


Given 
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NE Hoek. 


Given to the worth of her ſocietie, 

To let a voluntarie yowe obſcure them 6 
D. See all her windowes,and her doores made faft, 

Andin her Chamber lights for night enflam'd, 

Now others riſe, ſb takes her to her bed. 

Uaend, This newes is 2 grant Ibe encouy- 

With better tydingy other friendes, (id 
Let me be bold my Lord renquire the ſtate 
Ot my deare lifter, in whoſe ſelfe and me, 
Surviues the whole hope of our ſamilie, 
Together with ber deare and princely husband 
ThEatle of Saint Aus. 

Uas, Viiappic that I ach, 

I would to heauen your moſt welcome ſteppes 
Had brought you firſt pon ſome other Friend, 

To be the lad Relator ofthe changes 

Chanc't your three yeares moſt lamented abſence, 
Your worthy ſiſter, worthier farre of heauen 

Then this vn hell of paſtionate Earth 8 
Is taken vp amongſt het fellow Starres. 

Uamd, Vnhappie man that euer / returnd 
And periſht not ere theſe newes pierſt mine carts, 

Vaw. Nay be not you that teach men comfort,grievedy 
Iro your iudgement will ſet willing ſhoulders 
To the knowne burthens of neceſſitie: 

od teach your wilfull brother patience, 
ſtrives with death, and from his caucs ofreſt 
Retaines his wiues dead Cole athongſt the living, 
For with the rich ſweetes of reſtoring Balmes , 
He her loolles as freſh as if ſhe liu'd, 
And in his chamber (as in life attirde) 
-Shein a Chaire fits leaning on her arme, 
As it the onely ſlept: and at her feete 
He like a mortified hermit clad, 
— weeping out his lift, as having loſt 
All his lifes comfoxt: And that ſhe being dead 


Who 


AM pada pate DOLIP'A 
(Who was his gr — part) he muſt conſume, 
As in an * exy iu ole with death. 
Nor can the Duke nor Dutcheſſe comfort him, 
Nor meſſengers with conſolatory letters, 
From the kinde King of France, who is allyed 
o her and you, ut to lift all his though 
Vp to another world,where (he CO bi, 
feed es his eares with foule- exciting fv 
Solemne and Tragicall, and ſo Reſolues i 
In thoſe fadde accents to exhale his ſoule. 
Uan. O what a ſecond Ruthles Sea of woes 
Wracks mee within my Hauen, and onthe Shore? 
What (hall / doc: mourne, mourne, with them that Mourne, 
And make my greater woes their leſſe expell, 
This day Ile conſecrate to ſighes and teares, 
And this next Euen , which is my miſtreſle mornin 
Ie greete her, ang rs. 7 at her wilfull humours, 
And withrebukes, brea ing out of my Love, 
And duetie to her honour , wake her e 
How much her too much gutious vertue wrongs her-. 
Van, Sayd like th tan the world hath euer eld you, 
Wclcomegas new hues to vs, our good. Now 
Shall wholly be aſcrib'de and volt to you. Wer 
Enter Rhoderique awd Mugeron, 


Mag, See, ſeo, the vertuous Counteſle hath bilde 
Good night, her ſtarres are now vifible: hen way any La» 
die ſeene to be ſo conſtant in her vowe , and able to 
forbeare the ſociety of men ſo ſiucerely? 

Rbo. Neuer in this world, atleaſt exceeding, (eldome, 
What ſhame it is for men to ſee women ſo farre ſurpaſſe 
them;for when was any man know neſout of wdgement)to 
performe ſo ſtaied an abſtinẽce, ſtom the en of women. 

Ming. Neuer in this world, 

| Rbe. 


CMHONSEFER' DODIFE. 
Rboderique, What an- encellent Creatuee ag;þdhefi 
woman is? I warrant you the Oehbteſſe, * and» her 
Virgine ſiſter, ſpend all their times in Contemplation, 
watching to fee the ſacrod Spectacles of the night, when 
other Ladies lye drawnd' ia ſlerpe or ſenſualitie, If not 
ſo think i 67190 d. 
Aug. No queſſion. 
ic. Come, cone, lets forget we eulen 
and talke bke honeſt men, tell truth, and ſharne all treuay- 
lers and tradeſmen: Thou belecuſt alk, nawrall benutie 
that ſhewes faire, the Painter enſorte x, and ſuf- 
ferſt in ſoule I know for the banotable Laie. 
Ale. Can at heatt of Adamant not yeeld it com: 
paſſion o ſee Innocencie ſuffer ſuch bistet pen 
nance? enen 1 e | | 


when Maskes, and Maskin 
Courting 
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N D@CIYPE © 
A, What bath jon of her henou- 
rable ion to Vendome, 

Abo. Honourable affeRion? ? firſt ches an ill buſwifc 
of her honour, that puts it vpon conſtrudtion : = 
preſumpnon was violent againſt her. , no ſpeeche 
Vandome, nothought but of lus memorie , no myth _ 
his compamie, beſides the free entercourſe of Letrers, Fa- 

uoum , andi other entertainments;, too too maniſeſt bg nes & 
that her heart went hand in hand with her — 

ay. Way,was thee not huis nuſtroſſe ? 

J. I, Court terne, for bone what, Night 

— the Stallzan of che Court, der rodted Servant, 
and ſorſdoche loues het humourablie : Tuſh, 'hees a ſoolo 
chat belocues iu: for my part Floue to offecdeinsbebener 
art ſtill, and that is, to udge charitablie : But now tot. 
— — e alaborious 
ane, to 


| And: (as if free bud ic aclocher 
41 7, ) make ont nigia her day, 


laye hs iealoufic a flcepe;- whiles ſhex mines poore oir- 
ute: ben, n 
brow & mat les! T bas eodeghd as. 
e Ur hy hee was mere iich ſtrerte 
but euen uo, ne ly arriv'dafter three yeares traue, 
Rhed, Newely arriv'd ? hee has beat arrived ohis 
twelue-month,and has euer ſince lynedafe wikis upltre(le 
cunning darkenefle, aher ſeruice. e © nk 
Aung. Fye athe Devill, who will tizai6adle flavnder t 
O thenuferabitebhdition.of her dtv bora to he vn- 
dex al couſiruction. it Thee be coutteoud ſhoes ih 
to be vamos: ift ee bt kinde ;ſhees too will: — 't 
tao halfulliif hoe b modeſt: cen gloviive g 0 
boneſt, 3. And ſo is hee, 
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MONFSTEFR — 
* Enter P*oline, ' 
it Adonſiqur Dude, the 

* 2 and good words, any * 

Del, Morrowe wits, morrowe with my little 
parcel of wit, / have Roddts in pilſefor you how doeſt 
Jacke, may I call thee Syr lack yet? 

Mug, You may Syr : dyn a3 commendable an addi- 
tion as /acke, for ought / knowe. 

Dol. Thnowit lacke, and as common too, 

Rho, Go wo, you may couery wee have taken notice 
of your embroydered Beuer: 

D vf. Looke yout by Heaventha'art one of the mads 
deſt bittet ſlaues in uren, [doe but wonder how made 
ſhifre to loue thee all this while. 

3 Go too What might ſuch a parcell guilt covet be 
worth? 


2 Perhappes more then the whole Peees be- 


3 Good yfaith, but bytter, O you miaddelaves, I 
thinke you had Server, to your fyres, yet muſt bons you, 
I muft — pleaſure in you, and y faith tell mee, ho iſt: 
live / ſee you doe, but how ? buthow ? witts ? 

RIG Faith as you ſee , like poore younger Bro» 
thers, 

D v4; By your wittes ? 

4 ay notturnd Poets neither, | 

D oel ſoothe: but indeede to ſay truth, — 
when ihe fonnes of the Afaſer had the priniledge to live on · 
liebytheic wits, but times ate altered, are nowe 
calld in, & wits become a free'trade far all ſorts to hae by 
Lawyers five by wit and they live — — lly : Souldiers 
live - wit, and they five — anders liue hy wity 
and they liue honeſtlie. In a word there ate fewetradesbut 
line by wit, onely bawdes and Midwifes live by Womans 


labours,as Fooles and Fidlers do by making Ta arr 
and Parafits by making legges : 5 


> 
LIHONS BYER DOE. 
making mouthes and{acgs:ha dock well wits? 


a Re Faithyhoy falloweſta figure in thy ĩeſts, as coun- 
ttey Gentlemen fallowe faſhions when bee worue 
three 


Del, Well well, lets leauc theſe wit skirmiſhes, and ſay 
when ſhall we meete d. | 


gig lp. How thinke you, ate we not met now? 

Deal. . 144 * my chamber, where we 
may take free vſe of out ſelues , that is, drinke Sacke, and 
talke. Sartre, and let our wits runnethe wilde Gooſe chaſe 
ouer Court and Countrey, I will have wy chamber the 
Rende· vous of all good wits, the ſboppe of good wordes, 

the Mint of — an Ordinary of fine dilcousle, 

Critickes, 2 Linguiſts, Poets, and other profeſſors 
of that facultie of wit, ſhall at cextaine houres ith day rtort 
thither , it ſhall be a ſecond Sorborne , where all doubts or 
differences of Learning, Honour, Duelliſme, Criticiſme, 
and Poetrie ſhall be diſputed : and how wits, do ye follow 
the Coun fill ?- * 

Rhod, Cloſe at heelesfir, and I can tell you, you haue 
— aunſwere for your ſtartes, that you doe not 

0 00. 

D' Ashy wits? as why? 

Rhed, VVhy fir, the Court's as twere the ſtage : and 
they that haue a good ſuite of parts and qualities, ought 
to preſſe thither to grace them, and receive their due me- 


66. | 
Dal. Tuſh, let the Court follow me: he that ſoares too 

geare the ſunne. melts his wings many times: as I am, I poſ- 

ſello my ſelſe, I emioy my libertie, my learning. m wit, as for 

wealth and honor let am go, Ile not looſe my learning to be 

# Lord, nor my wit to be an Aldetman 
Mug, Adnurable De. 

Dal. And what ! you ſtand gazing at this Comet here, 

awd admire un, Ldare ay, | 

D Not I, I admire.nothing but wit. 


* 


Rhe. 


*_— 
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Vearie 24 Joo Aar 5 ee gn 


D. She does, he doen: othe 3 erbse 
ſhe makes it her vas 425 ; her fiſtet and ſhe take t/m une, 
— chen che quher, and endes niger * 
bot 

Ag: Hau eib boah bat Eller eee the 
nn 
admire and marie dad. * un 

D'el. Notforme, - 22 

Tk — acceptions.liegagainli 0 

tell me not oſchoile, if I Mood affe od that 

my vie as me a de Fences blindfold, 
mip Seo ery for ſo l (ballbe fore not tibi de 

dus chooſing 7 for take this of me, there's tom times 
more ceipt in women then in Horſe-Heſh : and 1 — 


n "fre a is the only 

lot fulſome, giue her but fix — 
R end ſeud her the way ofalMicſh, . no 
* 


Aer. Indeedabats the ſavingft way 
* — — . — 
'borle, men, aud ſo n . — 
peſtered with a ———— 
Kees Mace. Loarrhdl 

— — evi 


1 — 
. 
—— my 


"Tow Cn Horan! ri arty Horſe-keeper : Fie ond the very 


» thought of marriage were able to coole the honeſt liver in 
France. 


Rhed, VVell, I durſt venture twice the price of your 


guilt Connies wooll,we ſhall haue you change your coppy 
ereatwelue moneths day. 


B 3 Ang. 


2 


good with 


AONSTEFR DoE. 


Ar. We raſthaney6u dubd wh otdtr thery no te- 


medie, you that haue vntuarryed, done ſuch honourable 
ſeruice in the common- wealth, muſt needei receyue the 
honourdue vootin marri 

Rbe; That hee may doe, and never marrie, 

Del At how wits, yfaith as how ? 

„ Sie 
der, and that hee was bis fathers ſonne, then by the laudas 
ble cuſtome of the Cittie, — 7 hbth- 
thers coppie, and Aa ſerve fort. 

Drod. 9 
Aeg. Nay nne when biss wel 
knowne his father dyed a batcheler, 

Did. Bnter,imverity, bitter. But good ſtill in ĩt kinde. 

Abe. Goetos, we muſt have you follow the tamborde 
of your tocctathers, 

Ang Ulis forefathers ? Sbody tad hee more fathers 


then one. 
DN Why thisis right thoers wit eantraſt out ans 


coate , into Lacket : the ſtring ſounds euer well, that 
rubs not too muchath frets : 7 muſt loue your Wits , / 


muſt take plcaturem you. — — 


— Errand thether now and War, 

„doe witz, doe. 
22 —— — 1 

O God Syr, yau wrong mes, to thinke rem 
re N I lode my 
ſelſe ij you ncede a or two of. Crownes at any thme 
bat your Sonnet) needed per 
bonds at oll titaes, I carriæ halfea ſcore byrdes in ute, 
remaineatyour call x rr 1 fargwell 
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MONSLEVR D'OLIFE. 
Rho. Farewell the true mappe of a gull ; by Heauen 
hee ſhall too th Court : tis theperfect model of an impu- 
dent vpſtart: the compound ot 4 Poet, anda Lawyer, 
hee ſhall ſure tooth Court, | 
je Aug. Naye ſot Gods lake , letts haue no fooles at 
Ourt. 

Rb. Hee ſhall tot thats certaine, the Duke had a 
purpoſe to diſpatch ſome one or other to the French King, 
to entreat him to ſend for the bodie oſ᷑ his Neece, which the 
melancoly Earle of Su duns, her husband hath kept ſo 
long vnburied , as meaning one graue ſhould entombe 
tumſcltc and her — nn 

„ , Aveyw ubiect for an 
Dat for an Aalen Agent, and ti; as — 
his braine, as his parcell guilt Beuet to his fooles head, 

Rbe. Well it hall goe hard but hee ſhall bee employd, 
O tis amoſt — alle, the mugrill of a Gull ;anda 

illaine, the very ellence of his ſoule is pute villany x, The 
ſubſtance of his braine · ſoolery : one that belecues nothing 
fromthe ſtarres vpward. A Pagan in belcefe, an Epicure 
beyond beleeſe, Prodigious in luſt , Prodigall in waſltull 
expence, in neceſſary moſt penurious, his wit is to admire 
and imitate, his grace js to cenſure, and detract; he (hall 
to*h Court, yfath hee ſhall thither, Iwill ſhape ſuch em- 
ployement for him, as that hee himſelfe ſhall haue no leſſe 
contentment, in making myrth ta the whole Court, then 
the Duke and the whole Court ſhall haue pleaſure in en- 
ioying his preſence, A knaue if hee be riche, is fit to make 
an Officer, As a Foole if hee bee a knaue is fit tomale 
an Iatelligencer. | 


az 
e10 


Cx. 


ENTER, 


At N EVER DOLIPE, 


* Aus ſecundi Scena 
f prima, 
Emer Digue, Licette, with Tapers, 


* What an order iy this ? Eleuen a clocke at night 
is our Ladies morning, and her houre to iſe ar, as tn the 
moniing it is other Ladies hooret theſe Tapers are our 
Sonnes, with which weed! her from her ber, Bur 1 
thee Licette what makes the virgit/Ladie; my Ladiesfitter, 
btedkewindſo continually, and figh ſo tempeſtuscily, I 
Betcene Thers in loue? 

Lycer, Wich whom, canyon tell? 
' 5 Not very well, but certes thats her diſeaſe, a man 

calt Her water in her face: Ihe truth is, ᷣn no matter 

vhat ſhe is, fot chere little eſſe in her, I could never 

finger one Cardicue of her bountie : And indeed all 
. now adayes is dead amongft Ladies. This ſame 
Bonitas is quite put downe'atnongtt'am. But ſee, Now we 
ſhall diſcover the heauineffe of this virgine La&e,Jle eaueſ- 
droppe, and if it be poſſtble, hedre whos her Lover: For 
when this ſame amarous fpirit pbiſtiſts theſe young peo- 
ple, they haue no othet ſiſbiect to tale of. 

Eur. O filter, would that matchleſſe Earle euer haue 

d his wife with iealouſſe ?: 
rn — hart 

Eury. Good Lord what difference is in men? but ſuch 
a man at this was euer ſeen to lobe his wife, euen aſter death 
ſo deately, to liue with her in death? To leaue the world 
and all his pleaſures: all his friends and honours, as all were 
nothing , now his wife is gone, is it not ſtrange? 
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M an. Eacceding ſtrange. 3 
Ear: But ſiſter ſhould not the noble man be Chro- 
nicledithe had tight, I pray you ſiſter, ſhould he not? 
Mar: Les, yes he ſhould. 
Ev xy: Zut did you euer heare of ſuch a Noble gentle- 
man: did you ſiſter? 
_ I tell you no: * nd 
vr: And doe you not delight to heare lu 
of? and paid, dad handed? P 
Doe you not Madame? 
a What ſhould I ſay? T doe ; | 
var: Why very well : and ſhould not every woman 
thatloues the — bonour ot her Sexe delight to 
heare him prai d as wellas wee. 
Good Maddam anſwere hartely? 
M v 6: Yet againe, whoeuer heard oneralkeſo? 
E vx: Falk ſo? Why ſhould not every Lady talkeſo ? 
Youthinke belike 1 loue you loue the Noble man: 
Heauenis my iudge if l: indeede his loue 
And honour to his Wife ſo after deaths 
Would make a Fayry loue him, yet not loue. 
But thinke the better of him, and ſomenmes, 
T alke ofhis loue or ſo; But you know Maddam ; 
I cald her fiſter, and if Tloue him, | 
It is but as my Brother I proteſt. . 
Another within. 
V. Let me come in; Sir you muſt not enrer: 
M A x, What rude diſotdred noiſe is that within? 
Ly c1 r. I know not Maddam, 
Did How now; 
Sic: Whers my Lady 
Mag, Whathaſt with you# 
S pc: Maddame thers one at doore that aſkesro fpeake 
with you, admittes no anſwere but will enſoroe lus paſſage 
to yodr honor, ; 
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M As, whatinſolenr gueſt is that? 
Ev. Who ſhould he be; 
That is ſo ignorant oſ your worth and cuſtome: 
Enter an other Seruant. 
2 Lc. Maddam hersone hath drawne hisrapier on vs 
and will comeinheſayes. | 
MA. Tis is ſtrange Rudenes, 
What is his name, doe you not now the man 
S 18. No Maddam, tis too darke 
MAX. Then take a light, 
See if you kno him, if not raiſe the ſtreeres 
ExitLyctTrTE walkes with a candle. 
Evar. And keepe the dooreſafe : what night- 
walker this, that hath not light enough to ſechis rudenes, 
Enter Ly ci r x in hall. 
Lrcrr. O Maddame tis the Noble gentleman, 
Monſieur V AND O ME your Scruant. 
Evar: Is it he: is he returnd t 
MA: Haſt commend me to him tel him I may not not 
will not ſee him: for I haue vod the contrary to all, 
Lycir. Maddam, we told him ſo a hundred times 
yet he will enter: [within] 
Within: Hold, hold, keepe him back there : 
M az: Whatrudenes what ſtrange inſolence is this: 
Enter VANDOME. 
VAN. —— — falhion?what (ad lifes 
What ſuperttition of vn holy vow? 
What place is this: O ſhallit ere be (aid 
Such ludgement ſhould be drownd in Humor? 
Such ecrate to _ — 
Here lyes the weapon that enforſt my 5 
— — —— 
For whom I will indure a deaths, 
Rather then ſuffer you to periſh thus 
And be the fable of the ſcornefull world ; 
If Ieſſend you Lady kill mc now, 
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Max: What ſhall I ay: Ahlas my worthy Struant, 
I would to God I had not hu'dto be 
A fable to the worlde, a ſhame to thee. 
VA Deare miſtris heare me & forbeare theſe humors. 
M. aA Forbeare your vaine diſſwaſions 
V A xD. ſhall your judgement? 
MA. Iwillnotheare a word. Exit Man 
V v x: Strange will in women; Exit MAxc, 
What ſayes my honorable virgin ſiſter? 
How is it you can brooke, this Batt-likelife ? 
And fit as one withovt life? 
* V AY: — wete, 
any man would kill me, Ide forgiue him, 
V. u. O true fit of a maiden Melancholy? 
Whence comes it, loue ly filter? 
Ev: Inmy winde: 
Your ſelfebath ſmall occaſion to be merry: 
That are arriu d on ſuch a haples Shore: 
As beares the dead waight of fo deare a Siſter: 
For whoſe deceaſe being my deare Siſter vow'd. 
I ſhall for euer leade thisdeſolate life. 
V an. Now heauen forbid;women in Loue with women; 
Loues fire ſhines with too mutuall a refraction, 
And both wayes weakens his colde beames too much: 
To pierce ſo deeply tis not for her I know 
that you are thus imgafſiond. 
E vn: For her I would be fworne and forherhuſband, 
V ax: I mary Sir, a quick man may doc mnch, 
In theiſe kinde of impreſſions. 
EVN: See hew ldely, 
Vou vnderſtand me? theiſe ſame travail ers, 
That can liue any where, make ieſts of any thing: 
And caſt ſo farre from home, for nothing elſe: 
But to learne how they may caſt of their fricads, 
She had a huſband does not caſt her of ſo; 
Orisa rare, a Noble genzleman, 
C 2 - Wall 
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Well well, there is ſome other Humor ſtirring, 
In your young bloud then a dead womans Loue: 
E vx y: No, ile be ſworne: 
VAN D: Why is it poſſible. 
That you, whoſetrolicke breſt wa: euer filde, 
Wich all the ſpitits ofa mirthfull Lady: 
Shovld be with ſuch a ſorrow fo tranſtorm'd? 
Your moſt ſweet hand in touch of Inftruments: 
Turnd to pick ſtrawes, and tumble vpon Ruſhes; 
Your heauenly voice, turnd into heauy ſighes, 
And your rare wit to in a manner tainted, 
T his cannot be, I know ſome other cauſe, 
Faſhions this ſtrange eſtect, and that my ſelſe: 
Am borneto find it out and be your cure: 
In any wound it forceth whatſoruer, 
But it you wil not, tell me at your perill. 
E var: Brother, 
VAN. Did you call? 
Evzy: Notisnomatter. 
V axp: So then: 
Evar; Doe yon heare ? 
Aſſur d you are my kind and honor d Brother, 
Ile tell ynu all: 
Vaxp: O will you doe ſo then 
E vx r. you will be ſecret 
V anp: Secret? iſt aſecret? | 
Ev v: No ta triffle that torments one thus: 
Did euer man aske ſuch a queſtion, 
When he had — a woman to this paſſe? 


V ax p: What tis no Treaſonis it? 


Evry: Treaſon quoth he? 
V a» bd: Wellifitbe, I will engage my quarters : 
Witha faire Ladies cuas, cell he Das 
Evxy: Attending oftemimes the Duke & Dutcheſſe, 
To viſu the moſt paſſionate Earle your Brother: 


That 
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That Noble Gentleman. N 
VAN Well ſaid put in that, 
E vA Put it in? why? y fach y are ſuch a man, 
Ile tell no further, you ate changed indeede. 
A trauaile quoth you? 
VAN D: Why what meanes this? 
Come Lady fourth, I would not looſe the thankes 
The credit and the honor I ſhall haue: yt 
For that moſt happy Good I know in Fate, 
I amto furniſhthy defires withall: 
For all this houſe in Gold, ö 
Eva Thanke you good Rrother: 
Attending (as Iſay) the Duke and Duccheſle 
Torhe ſad Earle. av! 
V an v: Thatnoblegentleman? 
Eys yr: Whyl, is he not? 
V aNp: Beſhrew my hart elſe, 
The Earle quoth you, he caſt not of his Wife. 
Ev& y: Nay looke you now, 
VND: Why does he pray? 
EvAxr: Whyno: i 
VN. Footth then I pray, you loners louers are ſo captious. 
EvRy: When lobſeru n his conſtancie in Loue: 
His honor of his deere wiues m 1 
His woe ſor her, his life with her in death: 
I grew in loue, euen with his very mind. 
VAN: O wich his mind? 
EVI: Iby my ſoule no more, 5 
VAN A good mind certainly is a good thing: 
And a good thing you kno y. 
Ey: That is the chicte: 
The body without that, Ahlas is nothing: 
And thishis mind caſt ſucha fier into me: 
That it bath halfe conſum d me, ſinee it lou d 
His Wife ſo dearely, that was deere rome . 
And euer I am ſaying to my ſelfe: 
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How more then happy ſhould that woman be: 
That had her honord place in his true loue: 
But as for me I know I haue no reaſon. 
To hope for ſuch a honor at his hands. . 
Vanp: What at che Earles hands: I thinke ſo indeede, 
Hcauen ] beſcech thee was your loue fo fimple : 
Tu flame it ſelfe with him? why hee a husband: 
For any Princeſſe any Queene or Empreſſe: 
I be Ladies of this land would teare hum peece-meale: 
As did the drunken Froes, the T HRATIANHARATER) 

o mary but alymbe,a looke of him, 

Heauens my ſweet coniſort: Set your thoughts on him? 

E v x. O cruell man, diſſembling trauailer, 

Euen now you took ypon you to be lure 

It was in you to ſatisfie my longings, 

And whatſoeuer t were, you would procure it, 
O you were borne to doe me good, you know . 
You would not looſe the credit and the honor 
You ſhould haue by my ſatiſtaction? - 
For all this houſe in Gold the very Fates, 

And you were all one in your power to help me. 
And now to come and wonder at my folly. 
Mocke me? and makemy Loue impoſſible 
Wretch that I was, I did not keepe it in, 

V an, Alas poore ſiſter; whena greeſe is growne; 
Full home, and to the deepeſt then it breakes. |, 
And ioy (Sunn like Jout of a black cloude ſhineth. 

But couldſt thou thinlce yfaith I was in earneſt: 
To eſteeme any man without the reach 

Ofthy far-ſhooting beauties any name: 

Too Good to ſubſcribe to ER lON x: 

Here is my hand, it euer I were thought 

A gentleman or would be {till eſteemd fo 
Iwill iovertuouſly ſolicite tor thee: 

And withfuch cunning wind into his heart, 
That I ſuſtaine no doubt I ſhall diſſolue 
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His ſetled Melancholy be it nere ſo grounded. 
On rationallloue, — graue Philoſophy, 
I know my ſight will cheere him at the Bs 
In whom a quick form: of my deate deade Siſter 
Will fire 22 ſpirrits And all chis 
Mayworke that change in him, that nothing clſe 
Hath hope to ioy in, and fo farewel Siſter 
Some few dayes hence, ile tell thee how I ſpeed. 
Ev. Thankes honord Brother: but you ſhall not gos 
before you dine with your beſt loued Miſtris. 
Come in ſweet Brother: 
VAN»: In to dinner now? 
Midnight would bluſh, at that farewell, farewell: 
E V n: Deete Brother doe but drinke or taſt a Banquet 
y-faith I haue molt excellent conſerues 
You ſhall come in, in eatneſt, ſtay a little 
Or will you drinke ſome Cordial ſtilld waters, 
After your trauel, pray thee worthy brother 
Vpon my loue you ſhall ſtay ? ſweet now enter. 
VAN p: Not for the world, commend my humble ſeruice, 
And vſe all meanes to bring abroad my Miſtris . 
Evn: Iwill ia ſadnes; farewell happy —— Exeunt. 
CExTER PHILLIP. GV EAG IER ONNIME. 
&MvcERON. GvEAQ. & IRR O. fit down to worke 
PHI. Come M vitro N, where is this worthy ſtateſ 
That you and Rhoderique would perſwade: (man, 
To be our worthy Agent into France, 
Tt. e couller we ſhal lay on it t intet, 
The body of the long deceaſed Counteſſe, | 
The French Kingsneece, whom her kind hus band keepes 
Win ſuch great colt, and care from buriall: 
Will ſhewas probable as can be thought, 
Thinkeyou be can be gotten toperformeit | 
My a: Fearenotmy Lo: The wizzard is as forward,. 
Toyſurpe greatnes, as allgreatnesis ; 
To abuſe vertue, or as riches honor. 
You cannot loade the Aſſe wich too much honor, 1 
* 
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He ſhall be yours my Lord Rhoderique and , 
Will give him to your highnes for your foote-cloth: 
PHIL: Ho happens it, he lud conceald ſo long, 
Mv 6. It is his humor ſir; for he ſayes ſtill, 
His iocund mind loues plcaſure aboue honor, 
His ſwindge of liberty, aboue his life, 
It is not fafe( ſayes he] to build his neſt 
So neere the Eagle, his mind is his Kmgdome 
His chamber is a Court, of all good wites, 
And many ſuch rare ſparkes of Reſolution, 
He bleſſeth his moſt loued ſelfe withall, 
As preſently, your excellence ſhall heare. 
But this is one thing I had halfe forgotten. 
With which your highnes needs mult be prepar d, 
I haue diſcourſt with him about the office: 
Ofan Ambaſlador, and he ſtands on this. 
That when he once hath kiſt your Highnes hand, 
And taken his diſpatch he thenpreſents 3 
Your Highues parſon, hath your place and power, 
Muſt put his hat on, vſe you, as you him: 
That you may ſec before he goes how well, 
He can aſſume your preſence and your ꝑreatnes 
PHIL And will he practiſe his new ſtate before ys? 
M v6: Iand vpon you too, and kiſſe your Dutcheſſe, 
As you vſe at your parting. 
p H1L: Outvpon him, ſhe will not let him kifle her 
Me: He will kifſc her, to doe your parſon right, 
Palit: It will be excellent: 
She ſhallnot know this till he offer it: 
M ys: Seeſee, he comes, 
Enter Rhod: Monſ: Doliue 
& Parque, ' 
Rno. Heere is the gentleman 
Yourhighnesdoth deſit e to doe you honor 


In the preſenting of your princely parſon * 
And going LordAmbaiader to'th French King. 


R pul 
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P a1 1: Isthisthe what work oily 
pat Sens 
'A MB 0: Thisis the man my Lord 
P HII: Wee vnderſtand Sir: 
We haue — — 
From notice of your 
Woerein your country claimes — 


Then your meere priuate ſelfe; what makes wiſe Nature 


Faſhion in men thieſe excellent perfection 
Ofhaughty courage, great wit, wiledome incredible 
Dol 1: It pleaſethyour good excellence to ſay ſo 


P. 1: But diut ſhe aymes therein at publique good 


And you in duty thereto of your ſelſe 

Oughtto haue made vs tender of your parts 

And not entombe them tirart- like aliue 

R 10: We ſor our parts, my Lord are not in fault, 


For we haue ſpnrnd him tor ward euermore 
Letting him know ho ſit ani 


He was to 

My 0, A 777 — 
Vout Grace ere ilis time made hun great 
Did not we tell yourhis?- 

Dorn Ottentimcs, 
But ſure my honord Lord ibetimes before 
Were not as now they bo. thanes to cur ſortuno 
That we inioy (a{wagramy wile 
As is your gratious(clte; for then t'was pollicie 
Tokeepe all wit; $othope ſhilvoderhatck cs 
Farre from the Court, leaſttheirexceeding parts 
Sh. u'd ouer ſhine thoſe that were then place 
Aud t was our happines, that c night hae ſo 
For in chat reel chi d obſcimuie , 
Wec tound ourfafene, a bich meu m Rf lets 
May times loft,and i ahlas for um part, 
Su runk my defpited heaui in mypoorethell 
For 7 ur Wr — kr 
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Qui bene latuig, bene vixir, ſtilt. 
P mr, T was much you couldcontae your ſelfe, that had 
So great meanes to haue liu'd in greater place 
Dol: Faith Sir | had a poorte rooſe or a paint - houſe 
To ſhade mefrom the Sunne, and three or toure tyles 
Toſhrow'd me fromthe Rayne, and thought my (elfe 
As private as I bad King Gris Ring | 
And could haue gone inviſible, yertaw all 
Thar paſt our ſtates rough Sea both neere and farre, 
There faw I our great Galliaſſes toſt 
Vpon the wallowing waues, vp wich one billow 
And then downe with another: Our great men 
Like to a Maſſe of clouds that now ſeeme like 
An Elephant, and ſtraight wayes hke an Oxe 
And then a Mouſe, or like thoſe! changeable creatures 
That liue in che Burdello, now in Satten 
To morrow next in Stamtmell. 
When I fate all tius while in my poore cell 
Secure of lightning, or the ſodame Thunder 
Conuerſtwith the poore Muſes, gaue aſcholler 
Forty or fiftie crownes a yeare to teach me 
And prate to me about the predicables 
Wben indeede my thoughts flew a higher pitch 
—— ies as by this taſt 7 
your highnes happ ies . 
rw —— — 
H any — arg 
Make but her fore topp ſubiect to my hold 
Ando I leaue your Grace to the tuition 
Of him that made you. 
Rnot Soſt good Sir I 


gentleman? 
Haue Inot made my word 0 highnes? 
PHI Well Sir ho 2 — 
Hach rob d my prediceſiors of your ſeruice 
You aault nocicape my hands, that haue delign'd 
pre 
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„ employment for you; and tis this 
is 


not ynknowne vnto you; with what griefe al 
Wee take the ſorrow of the Earle Saint Anne 
For his deceaſed wiſt; with whoſe dead fi 
Hee feeds his paſſion, keeping her from ri 
Of chriſtian buriall, to make his eyes 
Doe pennance by their everlaſting teares 
— 1 _ of her quick w—_— . 
OL: Wellſpoke'y-fait ce mult giue me leaue 
To praiſe your wirt, be Ein — ſpoken 
Phi, The better for your good commendation 
But Sir your Ambaſſy to the Feen King 
Shall be to this effect; thus you ſhall ſay 
Dol Not ſo, your Excellence ſhall parden me 
I will not haue my tale put in my — 
If you le deliuer me your mind mgroſe 
Why ſo I ſhall expreſſe it as I can 
I warrant you he ene 33 
Pet: T's very ir my will in 
Is that in pitty ofthe tid Countes ge * 


The King would aske the — his Neece 


To ꝑiue it Funerall ficeing her high blood, 
Which (as your ſelfe requiresandreafon wills) 
Ileaue to be enforſt and amplyfied 
Wich all the Ornaments of Arte and Nature 
Which flowes I ſce in. your ſharp intel. ct 
Dol: Ahlas you cannot ſee tim this ſhort time 
Bur there be, ſome not far hence that haue ſeene 1 
And heard me too ere now: I could haue wiſhit 


- our highnes preſence in a priuat Conuenticle 


At what time the high point ol ſtate was handled? 
PHIL: Wlut was the point? 
Dol: It was my happ to make a number there 
My ſelte — other Gentieman) 
Beeing intereſted in that graue affay re 
Where I deliuer d my opuuon: how well? | 
D 2 Dot 
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Dot: What was the matter prey 
The matter. Sir. 
Was of an antient ſubiect, and yet new ly 
Cald into And was this in breeſe 
We ſate as — — 
All ſorts of men together, 
A Squier and a Crrpenter,al awicr and a Sawier, 
A Marchant anda Broker, a Iuſtice and a peaſaut 
and ſo forth without all differenc e 
PHI: But hat was the matter ? 
Dor, Faith aſtale ent — oY handled 
And lam fearefulll ſhall ſhame my ie 
The ſubiect is ſo thred bare 
Pult: Tem matter beas it wil go to ypoine I pray, 
Dot: Then thus itis: che queſton ot eitate 
Or che ſtate of — ion) was m a bricte 
whether in an Ariſtocratie 
— Democnitical! eſtate 
=. — lwfull vie 
— you heard che exccliens ſpeeches there 
— — thee to the point 
ve: Ano: to 
— ol: Fx. Ve point then, 
Vpſtart a weauer, blowne vp b'inſpiration 
That had borne — — 
Alirtle fellow and yet great in ſpirit 
I neuer ſhall — — 
A moſt hot luer d cnemieto Tobacco 
His face was like the ten of Diamonds 
Pointed each where with puſhes, and his Noſe 
Was like the Aſe of club (which I muſt tell you 
Was it that ſet him, and Tobacco firft at fochbot Enmitſe 
for thatnuſe of hu (according to the Puritarnick cutJhau- 
ing a narrow bri and this Tobacco: being in drink durſt 
not paſſe by and Ar 9 rnons 
* in Pet Mug- 
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Muc: luſt cauſe of quarrell 
P #1: But pray thee brictely ſay what ſaid the weauet 
D 01: The weauer Sir much like a virginalliack 
Start nim ly vP3 the cullet of his beard 
I ſcarſe remember; but purblind he was 
Wich the GENEVA print, and wore one care 
Shorter then tother for a difference 
P 141: A manof very open note it ſeemes 
Dol: He was ſo Sir, and hotly he nvaid 
Againtt Tobacco (with a moſt ſtrong breath 
For he had eaten garlicke the (ame morning 
As t'was his vie partly againſt ill ayres 
Partly to make his ſpceches fauorie 
Said t'was a pagan plant, a — weede 
And a molt ſintul ſmoke, that had no warrant 
Out ofthe word; inuented ſure by Sathan 
In theiſe our latter dayes, to caſt a miſt 
Before mens ey es, that they might not behold 
The grolenes of olde ſuperſtition 
Which is as t were detiu d iato the church 
From the ſowle fin ke of Romiſh pope 
And chat it wava -udgement on our and 
That the ſvbſtantiall commodities. 
And mighty bleſſings of this Realmeof France 
Bells. Rattles, hobby horſes and ſuch like 
Which had brought ſo much wealth into the Land 
Should now be changd into the ſinoke of vanitie 
The ſmołe ot ſuperttitionʒ for his o e part 
He held a Garlick clone being ſanctifyed 
Did ediſie more the body of a man 
Mena whole tun of this prophane IC bacco 
Being tane without than e- giumg in a word 
He laid it was a ragge of Popery? 
Aud nme that were truely regenerate would 
his Noſthtils wich che ſmoke thercot 
And ſpeaking of your grace behind your back, 
D 3 Hee 
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Hechargd and coniur'd you to ſee the ve, 
Ot vaine T obacco baniſht from the land 
Forfearelcaſt for the great abuſe thereof 
Or candle were put out; and therewithall 
Taking his handber=chiefero wipe his mouth 
As he had told a lie, he tun'd his noice 
To the olde ſtraine asifhe were preparing 
For a new exerciſe, But I my ſeife 
{Angry to beare this generous Tabacco 
The Gerftlemans Saint and the fouldiers idoll 
Co ignorantly poluted ij ſtood me vp 
T ooke ſome I abaccotor a complement 
Brake fleame ſome twice or thrice, then ſhooke mine eares 
And lickt my lipps, as if 1 begg'd attention 
and ſo directing me to — 2 Grace 
Thus! replye , 
Rno: M: Rome ſor aſpeach there. Silence 
Dor- Im amuſed, or Lam in a quandarie gentlemen 
L tor in good faith I remember not well whether of them 
was my words] 
'- P 81; Tis no matter eicher of them will ſerue the turne 
Dor: Whether I ihouldſas the Poet ſayes) eloquar, 
an ſiliam ? whether by anſwering a foole I ſhould my 
ſelte ſceme no leſſe; or by giving way to his winde ( for 
words are but winde)i mgh: betray the cauſe; to the main- 
taynance whereof, all true T royans (from whoſe race we 
claime our decent Joe all their patrimorues; and if neede 
be their deareſt blood, and their ſweeteſt breath, I would 
not be techous to your higlu e:: 

PH: Tou are not Sir: Proceede: S 
Dor. Tazacco that excellent plant, the vic-where- 
of Cas of fiftElement I the world cannot want, is that 

little ſhop of Nature, wherein ber whole werkeman-ſhip 

is abridg d; where you may ſer Each kindled into fier the 
fre breath out an exhalation, which entnng in at the mouth 
walkes through the Regions of a mans braync, drives 
our 
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out all ill Vapours but it ſelfe, drawes downe- all bad 
Humors by che the mouth, which in time might breed 
a Scabbe ouer the whole body if already they haue notz 
a plant of ſiagular vſe, for on the one ſide, Nature be- 
ing an Enenye to Vacuii e and emptines, and on the other, 
there beeing ſo many empty brames in che World as 2 
are, how ſhall Natures eourſe be cominued? How ſha 
thieſe empty braines be filled, but with, ayre Naturex 
unmelliate inſtrument to that purpoſe? If ich ayre, what 
ſo proper as your fume : hat ſume ſo healthfull as your 
perfume ? what perfume ſo fourraigne as Tabacco? Be- 
| fides the excellent edge it giues a mans wit, [ as they 
can beſt judge that haue beene preſent at a fealt of To- 
bacco where — all good witts are conſorted 
At varictie of diſcourſe it begetts ? What ſparkes of wit 
i ycelds, it is a world to heare: as likewiſe to the cou · 
tage of a man, for if it be true, that Iohanges de ſauo et 
ſauo et writes, that hee that drinkes Veriuice piſſeth vi- 
negere, Then it muſt needs follow to be as true, that hee 
that cates .amoke, farts fire; for Garlicke I will not ſay 
becauſe it is a plant of out one country? but it may cure 
the diſeaſes of the country, but for the diſeaſes of the 
Court, they ate out of the Element of Garlick to medi- 
cine 3 to conclude as there is no enemy to Tabacco but 
Garlick, fo there is uo friend to Garlick, but a ſheeps head 
and ſo Iconclude. 

P a4: Well Sir, YFthisbebatyour Naturall vane 
I muſt confeſſe Iknew you nor indeede 
When1 made offer to inſtruct your brayne- 
For the Ambaſſage, and will truſt you now 
It t were to ſend you foorth to the great Tucke 
With an Ambaſlage | 

Don But Sit in concluſion 
Tas orderd for my ſpeach, chat ſince Tobacco 
Had ſo long bin in vie, a ſhould thence foorth 
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Bebroughe tolawfull vſe; but limitred thus 
That none ſhould dare to take it but a gentleman 
Or he that had ſome gentlemanly humor 
The Murr, the Head ach the Cattar, the bone ach 
Or other branches of che ſharpe ſalt Rhewme 
Firung a gentleman. 
R 10: Your grace has made choiſe 
Ofa moſt ſimple - Ambaſſador 
pu: Well Sir you neede not looke for a commiſſion 
My hand ſhall well diſpatch you for this buſines 
Take now the place and ſtate of an Anbaſſador 
Preſent our parlon and performe our charge 
And ſo farewell good Lord Ambaſlador 
Dol: Farewell good DukeandG'veaQy iN tothee 
Gve: How now you foole? out you preſumptious zull 
D'ot: How now you baggage? (Foote, ate you ſo coy 
To the Dukes parſon, to his lecond ſelſe? 
are you to good dame toenlarge your ſelfe 
Vnto your proper obiectꝰ ſlight were a — deede 
Gt: What meanes your grace to lutfer me abuf d thus 
pn: Sweet Love be pleaſ d; you do not know tis Lord 
Oe me thy hand my Lord: 
Dol And giue me thine 
Part: Farewell againe 
D'or: Farewellagaine to thee 
PHI Now go thy ways for an ambaſſader . Exiunt P HT 
Dol: Now goe thy wayes fora Duke Oueaq; Iero: 
M vs: R no: Moſt excellent Lord, 
R no. Why this was well pertormdand like a Duke 
Whoſe parlonyou moſt naturally preſent 
Dol Itold you would doo'r, now ile begin 
Tomake the world take notice I :m noble 
The firſt thing 1 will doe ile ſweare to pay 
No debts vpon my honor. 
M y 6; A good cheape proofe of your Nollie 


* 


Dor. 
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D.. Zut i knew where l might pawne mine homer, 

For ſome odd thouſand Ctoues, it ſhalbe layd: 

Ile pay*c againe when | baue done withall : 

Then twill be expected I ſhalbe of ſome Religion, 

I muſt thiuke of lome for faſhion, or for faction lake, 

As it becomes great perſonages to doe : 

Ile thinke vponꝰt betwixt this and the day. 

Rho, Well ſayd my Lordi this Lordſhip of yours wil worke 
2 mighty alteration ia you: do you not tegle it begins to worke 
alreacdie? 

D'ol, Fayth onely in this; it makes mee thinke, bow they 
that were my Companions before, ſhall now be my tavorices 2 
They that were my Friends before,ſhall now be my followers : 
They chat were wy Setuants þefore, ſhall now be my knaues : 
Put they chat were my Creditors betore, ſhall remaine my Cre- 
dicors (ill. 

Mug. Excellent Lord: Come, will you ſhew your Lordſhip 
in the Preſence now? 

D's. Faith I do not care, if I go and make a face or two there, 
ot a few gracefull legges 5 ſpeake a little Italian, and away; . 
there's all a Preſence doth require, 
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ACTVS TERTII. Sznaprims. 


Enter Uandome, and St, Anne. 
St. Anne, 
Ou have enclinde me more ts leave this life, 
Then | ſuppolce it poſsible for an Angell ; 
Nor is yow iodgement to ſuppreſſe your paſiion. 
For ſo deate lou d 2 Sifter(being as well 
Your blood and fleſh, as minc) the leaſt enforcement 
Ot your diſwaſiue arguments, And beſides, 
Your true reſemblance ot het, much ſupplies 
Her want in my aſfections; with all whuch, 
I feele in theſe deepe griefes,to which I yeeld 
A kind of falce ſlaggiſn (and porting (weernes,) 
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More with an humour where all chings in life, 
Liedrownd in ſower, wretched, and horred thoughtss 
I be way to cowardly deſperation opened, 
And hattecuer vrgeth ſoules accurtt 
Tethcir deſtroction and ſometimes their plague, 
So violently gripes me, that | lie 
Whole dayes and nightes bound at his tirranens feete? 
So that my dayes are not like lite or light. 
Bat bitteteſt dearhyand a continuall night. 

Uand, T he ground of all is ynſuffiicd Loue, 
Which would be beſt eaſd with ſome other obich t 
.. The generalieule N. being autencique 
| ned nan VIRCHENT e Amer 
For 40 of the minde drawne foorth 
In 


many cutrento, are not lo impulſiue 
Jn anie one; And ſothe Pei hn inf 


Madethe great River G — — 


In an in 
By which me — DA 
— into 3 Bins 
* — * 
Made peaetrable for the 
So huge Ficrs de ffuſed, — aſſwadgdi 
Laſtly, as all force be ing vnite,increaſeth; 
So being dſpearſt. it 0 ceaſetk 
S. Anne. Ahlae, l know I cannot loue another, 
My hart accuftemd to loue onely her, 
My eyes acculiomd te view onely her, 
Willtell me — 1 foule and batefull. 
Cand. Let ferbeare to keepe her 
Still in your fight eforce not her breacthles body 
I bus again(t Nature to ſurulue, being dead 
Let it conſume, that it may reaſſume 
A forme incottuptibleʒ and refraine 
Theplaces where you vide to ioy in ber 1 
Hes fuge duriias terras, fuge larus Am : 
For how can you be ever ſound or ſafe. 


Where in ſo many red ſteps of your wounds, 


82 


MONSEPER Nori. 
U 
Like ficke men mendipg,you 


Emer the Duke, D'oline, Gueaquin, 
to ſee rhe drad 7 ed — 
D' Fayth Madam, my companie may well be ſpacd at fo 
mournefull a vifitation : For, by my foule, to ſec T doe 
a Marble Picture, a ſenceles — | hould laugh and 
poyle the T ragedie, 
Ob, tis an obieR full of pittie my Lord. 
of Tis pittie in deed,that any man ſhould lone a woman 
's — 
Dake, Birterly turnd my Lord t we muſt fill admire you. 
D's. Tuſh my Lerd,truc Manhood can neither mourue not 
admire: It's fitt for Women, they can weepe at pleaſure, euen 
to admiration, 
= But men vſe to admire rare things,my Lord, 
of, Bur this is nothing rare; Tu a vertue common for men 
ro loue their Wiucs after deaths The value of « goed Wife 
all good things elſe) ate better knowne by their want, then by 
the jrucs, 


their fruition 1 for no men loues his Wife (6 well while 
but he loues her ten times better when (bee's de? 

bo. I his is ſound Philoſophie, my Lord. 

Dd. Fach, my Lord, I ſpeake my t hes ; and for moe 
owne part, | ſhould ſo ill the loſſe of a Wie ( alwayes 
prouided, I lou*d her) that if I loſt bet this — Pde haue atm 
other by the beginning a nexe And thut — | leaue 
your Highnes to deale with Aeg, for cutting wy Ladyes 
threed: Tauber France ʒall my care 13 for Followers 1 
my Traine l feare I mutt come to your Grace for a Prefle; for 
I will be followd as becomes an honorable Lord : and that is, 
bke an honeſt Squize: for ich our great 7 Ic 99rd abrod, 
and Hoſpitalnie at home, are out of he world's now 
growne thriſtie : He that fils a whole Page in folio, with his 
Stile; thinkes it vetieſt Noble, to be mand with one bare Page 
and a Pandare; and yet Pardee in aunnent time, was che name 
of an honeſt Courtier; wit tis now, Yiderit uri + Come 
Witte, let's to my Chamber, 1. Exennt. Manent N n. S. Av. 


Well 


HANSEFER Noir 
Uande,” Wellnowmy Lord, remetubet all the tes ſns 
And argument | vide at firſt co you, v0 3% 
To draw you from your burtfull paſyons : 
Anil chirewithalladm one lurther cauſe, 
Drawne ſtom my loue, and all the powers I have; 
d ſiller to my fitter, 
MWnoſe vertucs, beauties, and perfections, 
Adorne om Countrie, and do neeteſt march 
With her rich gtaces, that your loue adotes, 
Hach wounded my a ffections ; and to her 
would imreat your Lordſhips grace full word! 2 
$. Anne. Bug is it true? Loues my deare brother now 
It moch delights me, for your choyce is Noble: 
-Yetnecd you not vrge me to come abrode, 
| Yournwpe worth will ſufſtae for your wiſht ſpeed. 
Lud. I know my Lord, no man alive can Wan 
Her teſolu d judgment from virginitic, 
V alefle you ſpeake for him, whole word of all Dames 
Is hejd meſt {weer,and worthie to petſu ade them, — ---- 
S. Ame, T be world will thinke mee too phantafticall, 
To ope/lo fodenly my vod obſcurenes. 
Uand, My Lord, my loue is ſuddaine, and requires 
Atutdame remedic 2 lf I be delayed, 
.Coghoer Loves delay breedes deſperation, 
By . Loue workes in your ſelſe. 
FS. Aut, Deare Brother, nothing vnderneath the Sta rret, 
Makes mee fo willing to pertake the an te, 
And vndergo the burden of the world, 
As your moſt worthy ſelſe, and your wiſht goodt 
And glad 1 am that by this meanes I may 
Fee your deſcem continued, and therein 
Beheld ſome new bore lmage of my wiſe; | 
Dear lue, take knowledge that thy Brothers loue, 
Makes me diſpane with my true zeale to thee 3 
Andi it for his lake l admit the Earth 
To hide thus treaſure of thy precious beauties 
And that thy part lurujuing, be not pleaſd, 
Wet it appeate to mce ye iull afliſhees 
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Of all intentions bent to ſoueraigue iullice; 

And I will follow it into the Graue, 

Or dying with it; or preſerue it thus, 

As long a3 any life is left berwixt vs. E xeunt, 


Enter Monſeuer, TY oline. Rhederique, 

D'el. But didſt note what a preſence I came of with-all? 

Rb. Sſoot, you drew the eyes of the whole preſence ypon yo 
There was one Lade a man might fee her hare 
Readie to ſtart out of her eyes to follow you, 

Del. But Aomſener Mnitapha there kept ſtate, 

When | accolled himꝭ ght the Braſen head lookt to be 
Worſhipe I thinke : No lle commit no Idolatrie for the prou- 

deft Image ofam all, I. 

Rhe. Your Lordſhip has the right gaibe of an excellent 
Courtier, teſpecti a Clou ue, ſupple oynted, courteſies a verie 
cole; tis fliffe ham d audacity that carries it; get once with» 
in their diſtance, and you arc in their boſom inftantly, 

Del. S'hart doe they looke / I ſhould ſlande aloofe, like a 
Scholates, & make leggs at their greatnes ; No Ile none of ther, 
come vp cloſe to him, giue hien a clap ch ſhoulder ſhall make 
him crie oh againe 1 it's a tender place to deale withal, and (ay, 
Well encounterd noble Brutas, 

Ro, T bats the onely way indeed to be familiar. 

Dol. Yioot le make leggs to none, vnleſle it be to a Tultice 
of peace when he ſpealkes in's Chaire, or to a Cunſtable when 
he leanes on's Seafif, tharsfla : ſoſtnes and modellic ſauors of 
the Cart, tis boldnes boldnes does the deed in the Court: and as 
your Camelion yarries all culjours a Rainebo both white 
and red, ſo muſt your true Couttiet be able to vartie bis coun- 
tenance through all humors; State, Strapgnes, Scorne, Mirth, 
Melanchellie, Flatterie, and ſo feorth: ſome cullours like wiſe 
his face may change ypon occaſion, Blacke or Blew it may, 
Tawnic it may but Redd and White at no hand, auoyde that 
like a Sergeant : keepe your cullour ſluſfe, vnguiltie of paſiion ot 
diſgrace,not changing White at fight of your Mercer, nor Red 
at fight of your Surgeon : above all finncs, heaven ſheild nice 
from the ſinne of bluſhing i it does ill in young Waightings 
Ez. woman, 
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woman, but monſtrous monſtrous, in an old Courtier,- 

Rho, Well, all chis while your Lordſhip forgets your Ambaſ- 
ſages you haue giuen our, you will be gone within this moneth, 
and yer nothing is readie, 

Dol. Its no matter, let the Moone keepe her courſe : and yet 
to ſay truech, t were more then time I were gone, for by heauen 
Jam ſo haunted with Followers, euetie day new offers of Fol- 
lowers : But heauen ſhicld me from any more Followers. 
How new, whats che newes? 


Enter Mage, and w others, 


Mug, My Lord, heere's two of my ſpeeiall Friends, whom I 
would gladly commend to follow you ia the honorable action. 
Da. Sfoote, my cares are double lockt againſt Followers, 
know my numbers full, all places vnder mee are beſtodẽ: 
le out of towno this night thats infallible lle no more Follo- 
weers, a mine honour, © 29 
Mug. Slight Lord, you mult entertaine them, they haue pai 
me my income, and | haue yndertaken your Lordſhippe thall 
grace them. 

Dea. Well my Maiſters, you might haue come at a time 
when your entertainement would fraue proou'd bettet then 
now it is hke : but fuchas it iy, ypow the commendation of my 
Steward here ” — 

Mug. A pox # your Lor. Steward? 

Dol, Yeare welcome in » word: deſerne and ſpic out, 

Ambo, Wee humbly thanke your Lordfhip, 

Del. Aigen, let um be enterd “' | 

Mug. In what rancke my Lord, Gerffltmen or Yomen? 

D. Gentlemen, T heir bearing berayes no leſſe, it goes not 

alwaycs by appatrell s I do alow you to ſuſte your {clues aue v 
in my Cullours at your owne charge, Es ; 

Amb, I hanke your good Lord(hipy * 1 - -* 

D's, Thy name firſt; I pray thee? TIES 

Cor, Cornet, My Lord. | 5 

Dial, Wharprotefsionut 
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Cor, ASurgeon an't pleaſe your Lordſhip, 

. Ihad rather thhadſt been a Bacher, for I thinke there 
wilbe little blood -· ſned amongſt my Followers, vnleſſe 1 be of 
thy letting : lle ſee their nailes paꝛde beſote they goes, And yet 
now I bethinke my (elle, our Ambaſſage is into France, there 
may be employment for thce i haſt thou a Tubbe / * 

Cer, I would be loth, my Lord, to be dulocated or vnſur- 
niſht of any of my properties. 

. Thou ſpeak'ſt like thy ſelſe C rnelur t booke him 
downe Gentleman. 

Mug. Vene well Sir, 
Lil. Now your proſeſsion, I pray? 
Frip. Frizperte, wy Lord, or as tome tearme it, Petty Prokevy... 
Dei. An boneſt man Ne watrant thee, I never kne;y other of 
thy trade. | . 
Fr. Trulie a zicher your Lardghip might haue, 
Ao honeſler I hope ot. 
Dol, belceue thee Tettie Brake: canſi butne Gold-lace? ].. 
Frip, I can do anie thing ,vy Loed;belonging to mytrads, 
D. Booke him downe Gentleman, heele do good vpon 
the voyage | wattant hum prquide thee a Nagge Pettis Bro- 
\ ker, thou?) finde employment forkim doubt not :. keepe thy 
ſelſe an honeſt mag. and. hy. qun tegurne I doe not doubt but to 
ſee ther a rich KnauetFargwel,Zetzie Bre ler. prepare your ſelues 
re Gem man «hall acquaint you with my 
ullopes 2 Farewell. Fripper, Farewell Pertie Breher: Deſet ne 
and ipieout an t is my Motto. Extunt. 
Aub. God continue your Lordship, 
Rho. A verie ſeaſonable praier, . | 
For vnkoowne to him, it lies now ypon his deathrbedd, 
D. And bow like you my Chamber good Wits? 
Fl Rbo, Excellent well Sir, 
Dal. Nay beleeue it, it ſhall do well (as you will ſay) when 
ou ſecꝰt ſer foorth ſutable to my ptoiet᷑t: 
Heereſhal ſland my Comt Cupbotd, with furniture of Plate: 
Heere ſhallrunne a Wind Inſtrument : Heere ſhall hang my 
baſe Viall : Hecte my Theotbo : and-heere will I hang my 


{clfe, : 
Amb, T will 


— 
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«Amb. T will do admirable well. 
D's. But how will I hange my ſelfe good witts/ 
Not in perſon, but in Pictureʒ I will be — 

Rho. What hangd and dravene too: 

D's. Good againe t I fay I wilbe drawne, all in compleat 
Satten of ſome Gourtly cullour, like a Knight of Cupia band? 
On this fide ſhalbe ranckt Chaires and Stoeles, and other ſuch 
complements of a Chamber : This corner will be a conuenient 
roome for my Cloſe ſtoole: 1 acquaint you with all my priui- 
ties, you lee, 

Mag. I Sir, we ſmell your meaning. 

Dl. Heete ſhalbe a Peartch for my Parrat, while I remaine 
vnwatried, I ſhall haue the leſſe mifſe of my Wife : Hcere a 
Hoope for my Munckie when I am martied, my wife will haue 
the leſſe miſſe of mee: Heere will I haue the Ttatue of ſome ex- 
cellent Poet, and I will haue his Nofe goe with a Vice (as 1 
haue ſeene the experience) And that (as if t had taken cold i'th 
head,) 

Rho. For want of a guilt Nightcap. 

Del. Bitter Gill, (hall like a Spout runne pure Witt all day 
long;and it ſhalbe ſedd with a Pipe brought at myabatge, from 
Helcon, ouer the Alpes, and vader the Sea by the brairie of ſome 
great Enginer3 and I thiake twilldo 

Au. No queltion of that, my Lord. 

Dl. —— Wich ⸗bout your ſeuetal charges touching 
my Ambaſſage i Rho eri. is my Speach put out tomaking? 

x Its Ano done. , F * 

Dol. Tis well, tell him he ſhall haue fourtie Crowneiz pro- 
mile, promiſſe; want for no promifing : And well temembred. 
haue l ere a Gentleman Viher yer; a ſtrange thing, amon 
all my foowers, not one has witt enough to be « Gentleman 
Vſher, I muſt haue one ther's no remedie 5 Fare - well; haue « 
care of my Followers, all but my pettie Broker, heele ſhift for 
him ſelfe. 

Rho. Well. let vs alone ſor your followers, Frust. 

Dea. Well ſaid, deſerne and ſpie out AManet D' ohm, 

Amb. Methankee y >or Lordſhip, 

D's, Heaven I betecch thee, what an abhominable ſort of 
Followers 


1 


os EN. Nola, 


Followers haue I n mee : Theſe Courtiers feed 2 
with my /councennnces Le ca 2 looke 4 0 Cixtie, but 
one ot other makes 5 partes to me, either his 
Language, bis Trauai Ain ar ence, ot {omephing : Gen- 
tlemen ſend 1 8 younger Sonne: in compleat, to 
learne faſhions for-ſooth3 ac if thoriding of fiue Mage miles, 
& ſpending. 1000. Crowngs,would 1 ain wiſcr then God 
meant to male um. Ochers with-cbild wich the N be: 
mor, at if an Aſc for going g 258 f N a 
er of Nl $Ockarpars eſt with che  hacwor of trie 
ay ic to be the onelie hayp in ny worlds to be 7 
by ſuch a coolox to carric a Feather in hls Sued, wears Gold- 
[ace,guil Spurs, & lo ſets Me. ant! Turnes two or three 
Tenementi into T rpackes, and creeper be 5 <6; ine with leſſe 
then Snayle,notx Houſe to hi dia hundred 
of theſe Gol finches I haue entertaind for my Followers; l 
can go in no corner, but I meete with ſome of my Wifflers in 
their accougraments; you my heare 1 Hale u mile ere they 
come at you, and ſmell'am halfe an hower after they ate paſt 
you ; fixe or ſeauen make a perfeR Morrice-dauvee, they need 
no Bells,thcir Spurs ſerue their rurne:T am aſhamd to tramgam 
abroade, theyle fay L carfie a whole Forrelt of Feachets 
with mee, and I ſhould pled 8 am in plaine Ruffe, like a 
writing Schole · maiſter before his Boye when Me 7 a fes 
ſting — afraid of nothing but lhe 6 Land of 
my Wifflers : But ng no FRI lle ü 1 White 
faſhions: By heauen Ile giue three party oP am 05 ſlipprle 
looke fort ; and yet to lay trueth, I ſhall nat need, for if 1 — 
but linger my locney. avother moneth, { am ſure l ſhall wute 
halfe my Feathers; 1 frele/am begia to weark thine alreadie t 
There got tenne Crownes in twengie a their putles ĩ And byf 
this light, l was told at Court that my greake oftof the Por- 


cuping laſt Holiday, was got vp tothe eres in_oge of cy Fol- 
lowers. Satteii ſuites And Uandewe went To fare, that he 
{wore he ſaw two of them hangd My ſelſe indeed paſeing 
yelterday by the Fripperie, ſpide two of them hang out at a 
adder e 1575 a 


(tall with a gambrell thruſt Rom ſhoulder to ſn 
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Sheepe chat were new fiead : Tis not for nothing that this 
Perne Broker foltowes me The Vulture ſmels a pray; not che 
Carcaſes, but the Caſes of ſome of my derceaſſed Followers; 
Sight, L chinke it were my wileſt courſe, to put tenne poundes 
in Rocke with him, and turne pettie Broker; certainelie there's 

ood to be done vperrc3if we be but a day or two out of tone 

cele be able to load euerie day a freſh Horſe wich Satten ſuires, 
and ſend them backe hither t indeed tis like to be hot trauaile, 
and therefore t wilbe an caſe ro wy Follower to haue their 
cloathes at home afore m; Theyle on, get off how they cam 
Little know they what Pikes their Feachers muſt paſſe i Before 
they goe the Sergeanrs, when they come home the $argeoms; 
but chuſe them, Ile waſh my hands on'am, Kal. 

FINIS GACTFS TERTAL 


ACTVS QVARTI. Sznaprima. 


Uandeme ſolus. 
M Y Siſters Exequies are now performed 
VVich ſuch pompe as expteſt the excellence 
Ot her Lords loue to her ĩ And firde the enuie 
Of our great Duke,who would haue no man equal} 
The honour he does Chis adored wife : 
And now the Earle(as he hath promiſt mee) 
Is in this {ad Cell of my honord Miſtreſſe, 
Vrgiog my loue to faire Exryone, | 
V Vhich Iframde, onely hes him abrode, 
And (if it might ſucceed) make his affectes 
V Vith thange of obiectes, change his helples forrow 
To helpfulllone. Tſtood where I obſcrud 
T heir wordes and lookes, and all that paſt bett then 
And ſhee hath with ſuch cunning borne her ſelfe, 
In ficting tus affectian, with pretending 
Her mortiſied defires : ber onely loue 
To Vercue and her louers: andiin btieſe, 


XUM 


XUM 
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Hath figurd with ſuchliſe my deare dead Siſter, 
Enchaſing all this, with her beightned Beautie, 
That Ibelceve (he hath eotangld him, 

And wona ſucceſſe wo out induſtrious plot. 

If he be toucht, l know it greiues his ſoule, 
That baving vadertane to ſpeake for mee, 


| imegining ay loue was as | fainde) 


is Ove loue to her, ſhould enforce his tongue 
To court her for himſelſe, and deceaue mee: 
By this time, we haue tried his paſsionate blood: 
If he be caught(as heauen youchlate he be) 
Ile play alittle with his Phantaſic. 


Exter St. Anne, 

S. Anne, Am I alone? Is there no Eye nor Fare 

That doth obſerue mee? Heayen how haue I graſpt, 
My Spirrits in my hart, that would haue burſt 
To giue wiſht iſlue to any violent love? 
Dead Wife excuſe me, ſince Iloue thee ſtill, 
That liuꝰſt in het, W hom 1 mult loue for thee t 
For he that is not moud with ſtrongeſt paſꝛion 
In viewing her; that man did ne*re know thee: 
Shee's thy ſutuiuing Image : But woo's mee; 
Why am I thus traulpotted paſt my lelte? 

Dan. Ob, ate your dull vxoriqus (pirrits raild? 
One madneſſe doth beget another ſull. 

St. Anne. But (tay, Aduiſe mee Soule why didſt thou light me 

ouer this threſhold ? nt to wrong my Brother? 
To wrong my, Wite, in wronging of my Brother? 
lle die a thiſcrable man: No yillane; 
Yer in this caſe ofloue, who is my Brother? 
W ho is my Fathet? Who is any kinn? 
I care not, l am neareſt to my (eltet 
I will purſue my Pafzion; I will haue her. | 

Dan. Traytor,l beere arreſt thee in the names 

Of Heauen, and Earth,and deepeſt eArhiren; 
Loues traytot, Brothers ; traytor to thy Wife. 
F 2» | S. An. O ; 


work 
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S. Anne. O Brother ſtood you ſo neare my dichonour? 
Had you ſorbome awhile, all had been changd: 
Youknow the variable thoughts of Loue, 
You know the vie of Honour, that will euer 
Retire into it ſelfe ; and my iuſt blood 
Shall rather flow with Honour then with Loue : 
Be you a happie Louer, Ia friend, 
For I will die fbr loue of her and thee. 
Uand. My Lord and brother, Ile not challenge more, 
In loue and kind nes then my loue deſernes, 
T hat you haue found one whom your hart can like: 
And that One, whom we all fought to preferre, 
To make you happie in a life renewde : 
It is a heauen to mee, by how much more 
My hart imbtac't you for my Siſtets Joue : 
Tis true, I did diſſemble love CE mryone, 
To make you happie in her deare affection, 
Who more dotes on you, then you can on her! 
Enioy Exryene, ſhee is your owne, 
The {ame that euer my deate Sifter was: 
And heauen bleffe both your Jones as I releaſe 
Allmy taind loue, and intereſt to you. 
S. Ame, How Noblic hath your loue deluded mee? 
How iuſtlic haue you beene yniuſt to mee? 
Let mee embrace the Oracle of my good, 
The Author and the Patron of my life. 


Dun. Tuſh, betwixt vs my Lord, what need theſe tcarmes? 


As if we kneyy not one another yet 
Make ſpeed my Lord,and make your Nuptials ſhert, 
As they are ſodaine bleſt in yourdefires, 

S Ame. Oh I wiſh nothing more them ligheniog haſt. 


Dan. Stay, one word faſt my Lerd; You area ſweet brother 


To put ia truſt, and woo loue for anbther? / 

S. Anne, Pray thee no more of that. x 

Vand. Well then be gone, Exit S. Anne, 
my Lord, her brother comes, Enter Naum. 

Vaum, Moſt happie Friend, c © | 


UM 


- Relatives res, but they are nothing withouc their Aotecedents, 
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How hath our plot ſuccceded? 


Und. Hce's ourowne. | 
His blood was framde for euerie ſhade of yertue, 
Torauith into true inamourate fire : 
The Funerall of my Siſter malt be held 
With all ſolemmtie, and then his Nuptialls, 
Wich no leſſe ſpeed and pompe be celebrate, 

V aum, What wonders bath your fortunate ſpirrite & vertues 
Wreught to our comforts? Could you crowne th'enchantments 
Of your divine Witte with another Spell, 

Of powre to bring my Wiſe out of her Cell, 
You ſhould be our quicke Hamm, our Acid. 

Uand. Thats my next lobour : come my Lord, your ſelſe 
Shall ſtand vnſeene, and ſee by next morns light 
(Which is het Beddtime) how my Braines-bould valoute 
Will rouſe her from ber yowes ſeueritie: 

No Will, not Powre,can withſtand Pollicie. Ex, 


Enter Doliur, Pacque, Dique. 
Dea. Welcome little Witts, ate you hee my Page Paagus here 
Makes choice of, to be bis fellow Coch-horle? 
Dig. 1 am my Lord. 

Dil. What Countrie man? 

Dq. Borne th Cittie. ; ' 

Pac. But begot i Court: I can tell your L ip he hach 
had as good un breeding, as anie Impe in a\Countrie: 
If your Lerdſhip pleaſe to examine him in anie part of the 
Court Accidence, trom a Noune to an Interiection, lle yader- 
take you ſhall finde him ſufficient. 

Dol. Saiſt thou ſo lice Witt: Why then Sir, How manic 
Pronounesbe there ? | 

Diq. Faith my Lord there are wore; bur I haue learned but 
three ſorts ; the Gade, the Fulham, and the Stop-kater · trez 
which ate all demonſtratiues, for heere they be : There ue 


Dol. Well ſaid, little Witt Ptaich, How manic Ancecedents 
are there? 
F;. Dig Faith 
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Dig. Faith my Lord, their number is wncertaine ; but they 
chat ure, ate cither Squires,or Gentlemen vſhers. 

Do. Verie well ſaid : when all is done, the Court is the 
onely Schoole of good education ; eſpecially for Pages and 
Waighting women; Paris, or Padua, or the famous Schoole 
of England called Warcbefter, tamous (1 meane) for the Gooſe, 
Where Schollers weare Petticoates ſo long, till their Penn aud 
Inckhotus knocke againſt their knees : All theſe I fay, ate but 
Belfries to the Bodic or Schoole of the Court: Hee that would 
haue his Sonne proceed Doctor in three dayes, let him ſende 
him thither ; there*s the Forge to faſhion all the parts of them: 
There they ſhall larne the true vie of their good Partes 
indeed. 

Pac, Well my Lord, you haue ſaid well for the Court, 
What {ayes your Lotdſhippe now to vs Courtiers,Shall we goe 
the voyage? 

Dual. My little Hermopbrodites, 1 entertaine you heere into 
my Chamber; and it need be, nearer : your ſeruice you ko 
Tilt not promiſe Mountaines, nor aſſure you Annuities of 
Wurtie or Tue Crownes; in a word, I will promiſe nothing: 
bur 1 will be your good Lord, do you not doubt. 

Dig. We do not my Lord, but are ſure you will ſhe your 
ſelfe Noble: and as you promiſe vs nothing, ſo you will Hono- 
rably keepe promite with vt, an give ys nothing. 

Dol, Prettie lictie Witt, y'ſaith; Can he verſe? 

Pac, I and ſett too, my Lord; Hee's both a Setter and a 
Veiſer. 

DYol, Prettie in faith but I meane, has he a vaine Naturall? 

Pac. O my Lord, it comes from him as caſchie, 

Dig. As Suites from a Courtier, without money: or money 
from a Citttzen without ſecuritie, my Lord. | 

Do, Wel. I peteeiue nature has ſuited your Witts; & {Je ſuite 
vou in Guarded costes, anſwetabſe to your Witts: for Wict's as 

ſut ble to guarded Coates, as Wiſedome is to welted Gow nes. 
My other Followers Horſe them ſe lues; wy ſelſe will hot ſe you. 
Aud now tell me (for Iwill take you into my boſome) What's 
the opinion oſ che many headed Belt touching my ne adition 
of 
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O Honour? 1 


Dig. Some thinke, my Lord, it hath giuen you aditien of 
pride, and outetcuidance. 

Dol. They are deceaud that thinke ſo: I muſt conſeſſe, it 
would make a Foole proude but for me, am ſemper idem. 

Pac. We belecue your Lordſhip. 

Dol. I finde no alteration in my ſelſo in che world, for Iam 
ſure I am no wiſer then 1 was, when I was no Lord, nor no 
more bountifull, nor no more honeſt ; onely in teſpect of m 
ſtate, Iaſſume akinde of State to receiue Suters now, wit 
the Nodd of Nobilicie; not (as before) with the Cappe of 
courtefie ; the knee of Knighthoodt And why knee of Knight» 
hood, little Witte? there's another Queſtion for your Court 
Accidence, 

Dig. Becauſe Gentlemen, or Yoemen, or Peſſantes, or ſo, 
teceiue Knighthood on their knees, 

Pac. The ſignification of the Knee of Knighthood in 
Heraldic an'c pleaſe your Lordſhip, is, that Knights are tyed in 
honour to f ght yp to the kaces in blood, for che detence of faire 
Ladyes, 

Dl Verie good; but if it be ſo, what honourdoe they de- 
ſerue,that purchaſe their Knighthood? 

Dig. Purchaſe their Knighthood my Lord? Mary Ithinke 
they come trucly by, for they pay well tort, 

Dol. You cut mee off by the knees, little Witte 2 but I ſay, 
(if you will heate mge) chat it they deſerue to be Knigbted, 
that purchale their Knighthood with fighting vp to the knee, 
What doe they deſerue, that purchaſe their Knighthood with 
fighting aboue the knee? 

Tac. Mary my Lord, I ſay the purchaſe is good, if the con- 
neyance will hold water, 

D' V Vhy this is excellent: by heaven twentie poundes 
anmuitie hal not purchaſe you from my heeles, But foorth nowe 
V Vhat is the opinion ot the world touching this new Honour 
of mine / Doe not Fooles enuie it? 

Dig. No my Lord, but wiſe men wonder at it: you having 
ſo bucicd your wiledome heretofore in T averns, and V aulting> 

houlcy 
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houſes, that the world could neuet diſcouer you to be capable 
of Honour. 

Dai, As though Achilles could hide himſelfe vader a Wo- 
mansclothes? was he not diſcoueted at firſt? This Honor is 
like a Woman, or a Crocadile(chute you whether) it flies them 
that follow jt ; and followes them that flic it i For my lelfe, how 
euet my worth, forthe time kept his bedd yet did I cuer pro- 
phecie to my (elfe that it would rite, before the Sun · ſet of my 
dayes I did euer dreame, that this head was borne to beare a 
breadth,this ſhoulder to ſupport a State, this face to looke bigg, 
this bodie to beate a pteſence, theſe feete were borne to be 
reuellets, and theſe Calues were borne to be Courtiers m In a 
word. I was borne Noble, and I will die Noblie : neither (hall 
my Nobilitie periſh with death; after ages ſhall reſounde the 
memorie thereof, while che Sunne ſets ia the Eaſt, ot the Moene 
in the Well, 

Pac; Or the Seuen Statres in the North. 

D's), The Siege of Bullaine ſhall be no more a landmarke 
for Times: Agencourt Battaile, S. James his Fieldegthe loſle of 
Calice,& the winning of Cales,(hal grow out of viet Men (hel 
reckon their yeates, Women their mariages, from the day of 
our Ambaſlage : As, I was borne,or married two, three, ot foure 
ne before the great Ambaſſage. Farmers ſhall count their 

eaſes from this day, Gentlemen their Morgages from this, 
day Saint Dennis ſhall be rac't out ofthe Kallender, and the 
diy of our Enſtalment enterdin ted letters i And as St, Ualen- 
rs day is fortanate to choole Louers, St, Lukes to chooſe 
Husbandes ; So ſhall this day be to the choofing of Lordes: 
Ie hall be a Critticall day, a day of Note : lu that day it shall be 
Foo to quarrel}, but not to fights They that Marrie on that 
da y, shall not repent; marie the morrow alter pet $t 
iy: Ir shall de holſoine to beat a Sergeant on d He 
that-eaxes Garlicke on that morning, sball be a tancke Knaue 
i aignt. | | 

De What a day will this be, ii it hold? | 
„Del. Hold / Foote it zhall hold, and shall be helde ſacred 
do imthortalitie t let all the Chroniclers, Ballet makers, and 
| Almanacke 
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Almanackmungers, do what they dare. 
Eurer Rhoderiquc. 


Rhed, S foote (my Lord) al's daſht, your voyage is ouer- 
throwne. 
D's. What ayles the franticke Tro? 
Rhod, The Lady is entoombde, æhat was the SubieRofyour 
Ambaſſage : and your Ambaſlage is beraid, 
Pac, Dids is dead; and wrapt in lead, 
Di. O heauy herſc! 
Par. Your Lordſhips honor muſt waite ypon her, 
Dig. O ſcurvy verſe! Your Lordſhip's welcome home: pray 
let's walke your horſe my Lord, 
Da. A prettie gullery. Why my little wits, doe you belecue 
this tobe true? « 
Pac, Form my Lord, I am of opinion you are guld, 
Dig, And — chat I am partly guiltic of the 


* 
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Auge. Where's this Lord foole here? 8 light you haue 
made a — ece of ſeruice an't : raiſed yp all the countgey 
in goldlace — now with your long ſtay, there's 
no employment for them. 

Dol, Good ſtill. 


Aug. S light I euer tocke thee tobe a hammer of the tige 


feather : bur I durſt hane layed my life, no man could euet haue 
cramd ſuch a Gu as this downe the throate of thee: To 
create thee a Chri Lord, and make thee laughtet for the 
whole Court: I am aſhamde of my ſelſe that euet I chuſde 
ſuch a Groflcblocke to whet my wits ou. 

Dou. Good wit yfaith. 

I know all this is but a gullery now: Butfince you baue 
preſumde to go thus farre with me, come what can come tothe 
Stare, ſincke or ſwimme, Ile be no more a father to it, northe 
Duke; nor for the world wade one halſe fteppe further in the 
action. | | 

= | G Pac, 
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Pac. Butnowyour Lordſhip is gone, what ſhall become of 


your followers ? 

Del. Followers ? let them follow the Court as Ihaue done: 
there let them raiſe their fortunes: if not, they know the way to 
the pettie Brokers, there let them ſhift and hang. Exir cum ſwue.. 

Rhod. Here we may ſtrike the Plaudire to our Play, my Lord 
foole's gone: all our audience will forſake vs. 

Ang. Page, after, and call him againe. 

o. Let him go: Ile take yp ſome other ſodle forthe Duke 
to employ: _ rdinary affoords fooles enow : and didſt not 
ſee a paire of Gallants fit not far hence like a couple of Bough- 
pots to make the roome ſmell ? 

At. Yes, they. are gone: But what of chem? 

Rhod. Ile preſſe them to the Court: or if veede be, our Muſe 
is not ſo barren, but ſhe is able to deuiſe one tricke or other to 
retire D'o/ave to Court againe. 

Mug. Indeed thou toldſt me how gloriouſly he apprehen - 
ded the fauour of a great Lady ith Preſence, Whoſe hart ( he ſaid) 
ſtood a upto in her eye tolooke at him. 

R hod. Tis well remembred. 

Mag. O, a Louc-letter from that Ladie would retriue him 
as ſure as 

Rhod. It would of mine honor: Weele faine one from her 
inſtarmiy : Page, fetch pen and inke here. Exit Pag. 

Mag. Now do you & your Muſe engender: my barren skonce 
ſhall prompt ſomethin | 

Rhed Soft then: The Lady [eronime,who I ſaid viewed him 
ſo in the Preſence, is the Venus that muſt enamour him: Weele 

o no further for that. But in hat hkeneſſe muſt he come to the 
ourt to her now? As a Lord he may not: in any other ſhape 
he will not. 

Mug. Then let him come in his owne ſhape like a gull. 

Rhed. Well, diſguiſde he ſhall be: That ſhall be his miſttiſſes 
direction: this ſhall be my Helicon: and from this quiver will I 
draw the ſhaft that ſhall wound him. 

. Come on: how wilt thou begin ? 

R hod. Faich thus: Dearcly Beloued, 

Ang. Ware ho, that's prophane. 
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Rhod. Goto then: Diuine Dae: I am fare that's not pro- 
phane. 


Mug. Well, forward. 

Rhed I ſee inthe powre of thy beauties, 

CAng, Breake of your period, and ſay, Twas with a ſigh. 

Rhed, Content: here's a full pricke ſtands for a teare too, 

So, now take my braine. 

122 Poure it on. " 

Ang. Italke like a foole, but alas thou art wiſe and ſilent. 

R hod, Excellent : And the more wiſe,the more ſilent. 

Mug. That's ſomething common, A 

Rhed. So ſhould his miſtris be. 

Aug. That's true indeed: Who breakes way next? 

Rhed. That will I fir : But alas, why art not thou noble, that 
thou mighiſt match me in Blood? 

Aug. Ie anſwer that for her. 

Come on. 

Aug. But thou art noble, though not by birth, yet by 
creation. 

Rhod. Thats not amiſſe: forth now : Thy wit proues thee to 
be a Lord, thy preſence ſhowes it: O that word Preſence, has 
colt me deare, 

Ang. Well ſaid, becauſe ſhe ſaw him ith Preſence. 

Rhod, O do but ſay thou lou 'ſi me. 

Mug. Soft, there's too many OOs. 

R hod. Not a whit: O's but the next doore to P. And his 
miſtris may vſe her O-with with modeftic:or if thou wilt, Ie ftop 
it with another brachiſh teare. 

Aug. No, no, let it runne on. 

Rhod. O do but ſay thou lou ſt me, and yet do not neither, 
and yet do. 

Ag. Well faid, let that laſt ſtand, let him doe in any caſe: 
now ſay thus, do not appeate at Court. 
©. Rhod. So. 

Hug. At leaſt in my companie, 

Rhod, Well, 

Mug. At leſt before folkes. d- 

- Rhea, Why lo? 
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+ Aug. For the flame will breake forth. 

Rhod, Go on: thou doeſt well. 

Aug. Where there is fire ith harth: 

Rhod. What then? 

Mug. There will be ſmoke ith chimney, 

Rhed. Forth, | 

en Warme, but butne me not: theres reaſon in all 
things. 

Well ſaid, now doe I vie it: Come to my chamber be- 
twixttwo and three. 

Mig. A very good number. 

Rhe. But walk not vnder my window: if thou doeſt, come diſ- 
guiſde: in any caſe weare not thy tuft taffera cloke:if thou doeſt, 
thou killeſt me, 

Mug. Well ſaid, now to the Lenveye. 

g RhoZ Thine, if I were worth ought; and yet ſuch, as it skils 

not whoſe I am if I be thine; /exonime : Now for a fit Pandar to 

tranſport it, and haue at him. . Exeant, 
Fins Adtus quarts. 


ACTVS QVINTI Sczna prima. 


Enter Uanniout, and Vandome. 


Ifit can forge another golden chaine, 
To dra the poore Recluſe, my honord miſtris 
From her darke Cell, and ſuperſtitious vow. . 
Toft haue heard there is a kind of cure 
To fright a lingring Feuer from a man 
By an imagiuous feare, which may be true, 
For one heate (all know.) doth drive out another, 
One paſſion doth expell another ſtill, 
And therefore I will vſe a fainde device 
To kindle furie in her frozen Breaſt, 
That rage may fire out grieſe, and fo reſtoreher 
To ber molt ſociable ſelfe againe. 


Vang. 
(> Ome my good Lord, now will I rriemyBraine, 
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; Vas. Juno 0 * * 1 JON 97% — AO . 
And | of ſuch am. | 
Vang. Marke but my Midwifery: the day A 


Somethece houres d, and do her vight-begins: 
Stand cloſe my Lord, if ſhe and her ſad mean 
Be toward ficepe;Jor ſleepiog Leiters en H 
Wich ordetly —— zod V4 
Ake edel aſleepe? page ſᷣſterꝰ W 
Lr Rlat J,, do not chſſurbe their reſt 

For pittie ſake, tis yong night yet wich them. 

Uand. My Lord, your onclyway 0 5 with women 


And Parteta, is do i cee them waking till 

Page? who's aboueꝰ are you all dead here? | 
Dig, S light is hell broke looſe? who! $ een. He looks out 
Jad. AiendGt. with alight. 


Die- Then know cha Coftle is houſeof wo, 
— hatbor none but two diſtreſſed Ladies 
Condemin — — 
And Iche Giant ſet io guand the fame: - | 
My name is Due \Betaahicſes 
—— leaue _ rogerie, and beacken to me: . 
Page, t 
52 Tempt not di Gftcrs ale ur bes Bogart... ic) vt 72 Redie cxmm bn 
Dar, Aptytellendvillacit. 101 deb Lode Nin T minc. 
11 Sirra? I haue — ot waight e impatt to „leer 
Ladie 
Dig. If your buſi belt be of waight, exit waite till the aftet 
noone, for by that time my Lade will nya her on 
fleepe: be gobe, ſot ente of watery.mereors-, | 
Vand. Goto fir,leaue ee Gſparch this newesto 
our Ladic, 
F Dig. Is your buſineſſe fo your bie. or from fore bad 
beſides? b ric body Ge FO 
Vand. From ng eſides my ele. 
Dig. V. cry eiten Ile tel ber, here rock 
hos-uoollemrberſrombe body: Nera 
Ven. A petlectyong hempttring, | 
Fe. Vence leaſt he cer heate out Ne DE. 
1000 G 3 Dig. 


HONSEVER PO LIVE; 


Dig. Youare not the Conſtablefirare i e 
Vand. Will you — — 
7 any | 


Eury. Wheescherarcer who's chere? Brother Fioubans. | 

Vand, Siſter?̃ 1G 9; | ym 9! 

Eury. What cempeſt driiesyou bmber — — : 

Land. VVby I hope you are not going tobed , I ſee yon ate 
not yet _— if ever you —— eue, ter it be nom, 
by calling my — I haue newes forher, thar touch her 
nearely, 

Er. VVhat int good brother? IN 

Van. The work oflls: would any tongue bar niine bad bene 
the meſſenger. 

Mar. VVhats that feruant? . -. 

Van. O Miftris come downe with all ſpeed. pofſible,and leaue 
that mourufullcell of yours, lie he you mother place worthy 
of your mourning. 

Mar. Speake man, my hearts armedwwich mourning habit 
of fuch proofe, that there is none gremer withourir,to pierce' it. 

— If you pleaſe to come downe, lle impart what I know: 
if not, Ile Jeaue 

Eury. VVhy ſtand you ſo ati gaze ſiſter? go downe to him, 
Stay 3 

Vand. T will take I dou ough her ſelſe bei = 
Thetes one with her all fixe, —— her ſpirit 
I muſt apply my counterfeit deuice: 
grand able Lord. 


— Come filly —— where's your worthy Lord? 
Iko you —— well Tknow; '! -/ 

Mar. Now heauen graunt all in we 

Vaud. Howemrit ber? Iz 
V'Vhile you poore Turie ſit and mourne at home, 
Mewdiq your cage, our mate he flies abroade, ä 
Ohemens vcho would haue thought him ſuch man? 

Eury. Why what man brother? I belecue my ſpeeches will 

true of him. 

Dani. To wrong ſuch a beanie „to prophane {avh yerwe, 

and 
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and to proue di 

Ewry, Diſloyall? nay nere gilde him ote with fine termes, 
Brother, he is a filthy Lord, and ever was, I did euer ſay fo, I ne- 
uer knew any good ath haire, I do bur wonder how you made 
ſhift to loue him , or what you ſaw in him to entertaine but ſo 
much as a peece ofa good thought on him, 

Mar. Good fitter forbeare. . 

Exry, Tuſh filter, bid me not forbeare: a woman may beare, 
and beare, and be neuer the better thought on neither: I would 
you had neuer ſeene the eyes of him, tor I know he neuer lou d 
you iris life. 

Mar. You wrong him ſiſter, I am ſure he lou d me 
As Ilou d him, and happie I had bene 
Had I then dide, and ſhund this hapleſſe life, 

Eury. — let him die, and all ſuch as as he is, he lay a catter- 
walling not long fince: O if it had bene the will of heauen, what 
adeare bleſſing had the world had in his riddance? 

Vand.But had the lecher none to ſingle out 
For obiect of his light laſcibious blood: 

But my poore cofin that attends the Dutcheſſe, Lady [cronime? 

Fury. What, that blaberlipt blouſe? 

Uand, Nay no blouſe, filter, though I muſt conſeſſe 
She comes farre ſhort of your perſection. 

Eury. Yes by my troth, if he were your colin a thouſand 
times, ſhees but a fallow freckld face peece when ſhe is at the 
beſt, 

Dand. Yet ſpare my coſim, ſiſter, for my ſake, 

She merits milder cenſure at your hands, 
And euer held your worth in nobleſt termes. 

Emry, Faith the Gentlewoman is a ſweete Genzlewoman of 
her ſelfe, I muſt needs giue her her due, 

Vand, But for my Lord your huzband,bonor'd miftris, 


He made your beauties and your vertues too, 
But foyles to grace my coſins, had you ſeene 


Hu amorous letters, | 

But my cofin preſently will tell you all, for ſhe reĩect his ſute, 
yet Iaduiſde her to make 2 ſhew ſhe did not, But point to 
meet him when you might ſurpriſe hun, and this is iult the honte. 
Emrys 
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Fury. Gods my life fiſter, looſe not this aduuntage, it witbe 
2 good Trumpe to lay ia his way vpon any quarrell: Come, you 
ſhall go: Pbodie wilt you ſuffer him to diſgrace youinthis 
diſpraiſe your beautic? And I do not think too, but he has bin as 

with your Honor , which about all carthly things ſhould 
be deareſt to a woman, 

Uand, Next to her Beautie. | 

Ewury, True,nextto her beautie and I doe not thinke fifter, 
—— deuiſeth ſlaunders againſt you, euen in that high 

Vand, Infinite, infinite. 

Ewry. And I beleeue I rake part with her too would I knew 
charyfaich, 

Vaud. Make your account, your ſhare's as deepe a8 hers: 
when you ſet my coſim, ſheele tell you all: weele to her pre- 
ſently. 

225 Has ſhe told you, ſhe would tell ys? 
— — 

Emry, 5! e can ſay : I ou 
brother tell me. 3 

Vand. To what end? twill but ſtirte your patience, 

fury, No I proteſt: when I know my catiage to be ſuch,asno 
ſtaine can obſcure, his (launders (hall never moue me, yet would 
I faine know what he faines, L 

Du It fits not me to play the goſſips part: weel to my coſin, 
ſheele relate all. 

Eur S light what canſhe fay ? pray let's haue a taſte an t on- 
ward, 

Vand, What can be not ſay, who being drunke with luſt, and 
ſurtetting with deſire of change, regards not what he ſayes : and 
briefly I will tell you thus much now; Let my mclancholy Lady 
(ſayes he) boldjon this courſe till Che waſic her felfe , and con- 
ſume my revenew in Tapers, yet this is certaine, that as long as 
ſhe bas that ſiſter of hers at her elbow, 

Fury. Me? why me? I bid defiance to his foule throate, 

Vaum, Hold there Vandome, now it begins torake, 

Eury. What can hisyellow iealouſie ſurmiſe againſt me? if 
you loue me, let me heate iu I proteſt it ſhall aot moue me. 

V and. 


CHONSEFVER DOLIFE. 
u. Marry forſooth,you are the ſhooing borne, he ſayes, to 


draw on, to draw on ſiſtet. 

Fury. The ſhooing horne wich a vengeanceꝰ what's his mea- 

ning in chat? 

Vand, Nay 1 haue done, my coſin (ball tell the reſt: come (hal 

we go? 

. Godby heauen you bid me to a banquet: ſiſter, r eſolue 

cur ſe lie, for you ſhall go; looſe no more time, for you ſhall a» 
— on my life : his licotice chaps are walking by this time: 
but for heauens ſweete hope what meanes he by that ſhooing 
horne? As I liue it (ball not moue me. 

Land. Tell me but this, did you euer breake berwixt my mi- 
ſtris and your ſiſter here, anda cettaine Lord ith Court? 

Emry. How? breake? 

V and. Go to, you ynderſtand me: haue not you a Petrarch in 
Italian? N 

Fury. Petrarch? yes, what of that 

Van. Well, he ſayes you can your good, you may be waiting 
vomã to any dame in Europe: that Petratch does good offices, 
— Marry hang him, good offices? S foot how vac: tilands 

that? 

Vand, As when any Lady is inprivate courtſhip with this or 
that gallant, your Pecrarch helpes to entertaine time:you vnder- 
ſtand his meaning? 

Fey. Sifter it you reſolue to go, ſo it is: for by heaven 
our ſtay ſhall be no barre to me, Ile go, that's infallible + ic had 
ene as good he had ſlandered the diuelliſhooing horne? O that 

I were a man for's ſake. 

Vand But to abuſe your perſon and your beautie too:a grace 
—_ this part of the world is happie : but I ſhall offend too 
much, 

Ewry. Not me, it ſhall neuer moue me. 

Uand. But to ſay, ye had a dull eye, aſharpe noſe (the viſible 
markes of a ſhrow) a drie hand, hich is a ſigne of a bad liver, as 
he ſaid you were , being toward a husband too: this was in- 
tolerable, 

Daum. This ſtrikes it vp to the head. 

Uand. Indeed he faid you dreſt your head in a pretie ſtrange 
H faſhion, 
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faſhion: but you would drefle your husbands head in afar firan- 
ger; meaning the Count of {aint Anne I thinke. 
. Gods precious, did he touch mine honor with him? 

Vand, Faith nothing but that he weares blacke, and fayes 
tis his miſtris colours: and yet he proteſts that in his eye your 
face ſhewes well enough by candle light, for the Count never 
ſaw it otherwiſe, vnleſſe ewere vndet a maske, which indeed he 
ſayes becomes you aboue all things. 

Emry. Come Page, go along with me, Ile flay for no body: 
Tis at your coſins chamber, is it not? 

Uand, Marry is it, there you ſhall find him at it. 

Fury. That's enough: let my ſiſter go waſte his reuenew in 
tapers, twill be her owne another day. 

Mar, Good litter, ſeruant, if cuet there were any loue ot reſ- 
peAto me in you both. 

Ewry. Silter?rhere is no loue, nor teſpect, nor any coniuration, 
ſhall ſtay me: and yet by my part in heauen, Ile not be moued a 
whit with him : you may retire your ſelfe to your old cell, and 
there waſte your eyes in teares, your heart in ſighes, Ile away 
cerrains, 

Dan. Burt ſoft, let's agree firſt what courſe we ſhaltake when 
we take him. 

Emry, Marry cuen raiſe the ſtreetes on him, and bring him 
forth with a flocke of boyes about. him, to whoote at him. 

Vand, No, that were too great a diſhonor: Ile put him out on's 

aine preſently, Strangit enſem. 
: Pag, Nay 2 fir ſpare his life, cf the offending part,and 
ſaue the Count, | 

Mar, Is there no remedie? muſt I breake my vow? 

Stay Ile abroad. though with another aime 
Not to ptocute, but to preuent his ſhame. 
Dan. Go Page, march on, you know my coſius chamber, 
com may wrong you, Iwill croſſe 
—þ — ler * houſe afore you: 
But ſiſter ſee you be not mou d for Gods ſake. 

fury, Not I by heauen: Come lifter, be not moued, 

Bur if you ſpare him, may heauen nere ſpare you. Exemnt man. 
Faul. Sonowthe yotary is reuiu'd, Jan. Vas. 


| Vas, 


XUM 


XUM 
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Da. Pray beauen you haue not gone aſtep too farre, 
And raiſde more ſprites, then you can coniure downe, 
Vand, No my — — labor's paſt, 
The yow is broke, which was the end we ſwear for, 
The reconcilement will meet of it ſelfe: 
Come lets to Court, and watch the Ladies chamber, 
Where they are gone with hopefull ſpleene to ſee you, 


Emer Rederique, Mugeron, D' ohne in di/gniſe toward; 
the Ladies chamber. 


Rhod. See Mygeron,our counterfait letter hath ctaken:who's 
vonder think'(i? 

Aug. Tis not Dolime: 

Rhod. Ift be not he, I am ſure hee's not farre off: 
Thoſe be his treſſels that ſupportthe motion. 

Mag. Tis he by heauen,wraptin his careleſſe cloke: 
See the Duke enters : Let him enioy the benefite ofthe inchan- 
ted Ring, and ſtand a while inviſible : at our beſt oportunitie 
weele dilcouet him to the Duke. 


Emer Duke, Dutcheſſe, Saint Anne, V anwmont, Vandome, 
to them Digue. whiſpering Vandome mthe care, 
and fheakes as on the other fide. 


Dig. Monſieur Vandome, yonders no Lord to be found: my 
Ladie ſtayes at hand and craues your ſpeech. 

Vand, Tell her he nuſtook the place, and conduct her hither: 
How will ſhe looke when (he — her expectadon mockt 
now? | Exit. Dig. 

Vanm, What's that, Uandome? 

Uand, Your wife and ſiſter are comming hither , hoping to 
take you and my colin together. 

Dau. Alas, how ſhall we appeaſe them, when they ſec them- 
ſelues ſo deluded? 

Van. Let me alone, and ſtand you off my Lord: 

Enter Mar: and Exnrione, 


Madame,y'are welcome to the Court: doe you ſee your Lord 
H a2 youden? 
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yonder? I haue made him happie by training you forth : In a 
word, all I faid was but a traine to draw you your vow: 
Nay, there's no going backe : Come forward and keepe your 
temper, Siſter, cloud not — your forhead : yonder's a Sunne 
will cleare your beauties I am ſure, Now you ſee the ſhoo- 


ing-horne is expounded : all was but a ing-home to 
draw you hither : now ſhew yourſelues women, and ſay no- 
thing. j 


Phil, Let him alone awhile Vandeme who's there? what 


whiſper you? 5 

2 Vaue done? come forward - 
See here my Lord, my honorable miſtris, 
And her faire ſiſter, whom your Highneſſe knowes 
Could neuer be importunde from their yowes 
By prayer, or tearneſt ſures of any friends, 

Now hearing falſe _ that your faire Dutcheſſe 
Was dangerouſly ficke, to viſit her 

Did that which no friend elſe could winne her to, 
And brake her long kept yow with her repaire. 

Due. Madam you do me an exceeding honor, 
Inſhewing this true kindneſſe to my Dutcheſſe, 
Which ſhe wich all her kindnefſe will requite. 

Vaud. Now my good Lord, the motion you haue made, 7s 
With ſuch kind importunitie by your ſelfe, S. An. 
And ſeconded with all perſwaſions 
On my poote part, for mariage of this Ladie, 

Her ſelfe now comes to tell you ſhe embraces, 
And (with that promiſe made me) I preſent her. 
Eury. Siſter, we muſt forgiue him. 
S. Au. Matchleſſe Ladie, 
Your beauties and your vertues haue atchieu d 
An action that I thought impoſſible, 
For all the ſweete attractions of your ſex, 
In your condꝭ ions, ſo to life reſembling 
The grace and faſhion of my other wife: 
You haverevitfd her to my loving thoughts, 
And all the honors I haue done to her, 
Shall be continude (with increaſe) to you. 
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Aer. Nowler's diſcouer our Ambaſſador,my Lord. 

— Do ſo. Sriruru D oline. 

Mag. My Lord my Lord Ambaſſador? 

D'al. My Lord foole, am I not? 

Aug. Go to, you arc he : you cannot eloke your Lordſhippe 
from our knowledge. 

Rhe. Come, come: could chi les hide himſelfe vndet a Wo- 
mans clothes? Greatneſſe will ſhine through clouds of any diſ- 

ile, 

o Phil. Who's that R hoderique? 

R ho. Monſienr TY oline, my Lord, Rolne hither diſguiſde, 
with what minde we know not. 

Myung. Neuer ſtriue to be gone fir: my Lord, his habite ex- 

2 heart: twere good he were ſearcht. 

D'olive, Well rookes wel, Ile be no longer a blocke to whet 
your dull wits on: My Lord, my Lord, you wrong not your ſelfe 
onely, but your whole ſtateʒ to ſuffer ſuch yicers as theſe to gather 
head in your Coun; never looke to haue any action fort to your 
honor, when you ſuffer ſuch eacewigs to creepe into your cares 
thus. 

Phil, What's the matter R hoderique? 

Rho. Alas my Lord, only the ligheneſſe of his braine,becauſe 
his hopes are lolt, 

Aug. For our parts, we haue bene ttuſtie and ſecret to him 
in the whole manage of his ambaſſage. 

Deal. Truſtie I plague on you both, there's as much truſt in 
a common whore as in one of you: und as for ſecrecy there's no 
more in you then in aprofeſt Scriuener. 

Vand. Why a Scruener, Aoufienr D' ohne? 

Dol. Marry fir a man cannot truſt him with borrowing ſo 
much as poore fortie ſhillings, but he will haue it Knowne to all 
men by theſe preſents, . 

Vand, Thats true indeed, butyou employed theſe gentlemen 
very ſafely. ä ' 

Dolwe, Employed? I mary fir, they were the men that firſt 
Kindled this humor of employment in me: a pox of employment 
I fay : it has coſt me, but what it has coſt me, it skils not: they 
haue thruſt ypon me a crew of thredbare, vnbutton d fellowes, 
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to be my followers: Teylers, Frippers, Brokers, caſheerd Clarks, 
Pettifo and I know not who I: Slight I rhinke they haue 
ſwept all the bowling allies ith citie for them: and a crew of 
theſe, rakt like old ragges out of dunghils by candle light, haue 
they pteſented to me in yery good faſhion, to be gentlemen of 
my traine, and ſolde them hope of railing their fortunes by me: 
A plague on that phraſe,Raiſing of fortunes, it has yndone more 
men then ten diciog houſes : Raiſe their fortunes with a ven- 

eance? And a man will play the foole and be aLord, or be 2 
Pole and play the Lord, he ſhall be ſure to want no followers, 
fo there be hope to raiſe their fortunes. A burning feuer light on 
you, and all ſuch followers , S'toote they ſay followers are but 
ſhadowes,that follow their Lords no longer then the ſun ſhines 
on them: but I finde it not ſo: the ſunne is ſet ypon my employ- 
ment , andyet I cannotſhake off my ſhadowes; my followers 
growgto my hee les like kibes, I cannot ſtir out of doores for am, 
And your grace haue any employment for followers, pray en- 
tertaine my companie- they ſpend their bloud in your ſervice, 
for they haue little elſe to ſpend , you may ſoone taiſe their for- 
tunes. 

Phil, Well Monſiexr D oline,your forwardneſſe 
In this intended ſeruice, ſhall well know 
What ac ion it hath wonne it ſelfe 
In our kin 2 nor let this ſodaine change 
Diſcourage the deſignements you haue laid 
Fot our : reſerue- your ſelfe I pray, 
Till ficter times: 
From all your followers; follow vs to Court. 
And good my Lords, and you my honor'd Ladies, 
Be all made happic inthe worthy knowledge 
Of this our — friend Monſicwr Doliue. 
Onmes, Good CMaonſienr Doliur. Exemnmt. 


Finia Alli quinti & vitians 


time will I ſecure you . 
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